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T he Printer to the Reader. 


TI Dedication of this Work, baving 
| been made by the Authcr to the 
Divine Majefty only, hew ſhon!d 
we now preſume to intereſt any 

mortal man in the patronage of it * Much leſs 
think, we it meet to ſeek, the recommendation of 
the Mnſes, for that which bimſelf mas cone 
fident to bave been inſpired by a diviner breath 
than flrys from Helicon. The world there« 
fore ſhall receive it in that n:tked ſimpliciay, 
with which be left it, without any addition 
either of ſupport or ornament, more than # ine 
cluded mm it ſelf. We leave it free and wu- 
foreftalled toevery mans judgment, and to the 
benefit that he ſhall finde by peruſal. Onely for 
the clearing of ſome paſſages, we have thought 
it not unfit to make the common Reader privy to 
ſome few particularities of the condition and 
diſþ1ſition of the Perſon, 38 
Being nobly born, and as eminently end ued F 
with gifts of the minde, and having by indu« "| 
ftry and happy education perfeGied them tal; 
that great height of excellency, whereof bis | 
[*2] Felloxre *4 
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Fellowſhip of Trinity Colledge is Cambrige, 
and his Oratourfhip in the Univerſity, toge- 
ther with that knowhedge | which the Kings 
| Court had taken of bim, could make relation 
| | far above ordinary, Quitting both his deſerts 
' = and all the opportunittes that he had for world 
ly preferment, he betook, himſelf to the San- | 
tuary and Temple of God , chuſing rather to | 
ferve at Gods Altar, than to ſeek, the honour 
of State=imployments, As for thoſe inward. 
enforcements to this courſe ( for outward 
there was none) which many of theſe enſue 
ing Verſes bear witn:ſi of, they detrad not 
from the freedome, but add to the honour of 
this reſolution in him, As God had enabled 
him, ſo he accounted him meet not onely to be | 
called, but to be compelled to this ſervice: 
Il herein his faithful diſcharge was ſuch, as | 
may make him juſtly a companion to the primis | 
tive S aints,and a Pattern or more for the Ape he | 
lived in, 

To teſtifie bis independency pon all others, | 
and to quicken bis diligence in this hind , be 
uſed in bis ordinary ſpeech , when ke made 
mention of the" bleſſed Name of our Lord 
and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, to 24d, My Malter. 

Next God, be loved that which God bim- 

ſelf bath magnified above all things, that = 
| ks 


his Word : ſo 4s be hath been heard to make ſoa 
lemn proteſtation, th.t be would not part with 
one leaf thereof for the whole world,if it were of= 
fered him in exchange, 

His obedience and conformity to the Church 
and the Diſcipline thereof ,was ſingularly remarks 
able: Though be abounded in private Devotions, 
yet.went he every Morning and Evening with 
his Family to the Church , and by bis example, 
exhortations,and enconragements drcw the greas 
ter part of bis Pariſhiomers to accompany him 
,Uaily in the publick celebration of Divine Ser« 
vice, . 

As for worldly matters, bis love and efteem ts 
them was ſo little,as no man can more ambitiouſly 
ſeek, than he did earni(ily endeavour the reſigna= 
tion of an Eccleſiaſtical Dignity, which he was 
poſſeſſor of, But God permitted not the accome 
pliſhment of this deſire, baving ordained bimbis 
inſtrument for re-edifyiug of the Church belonge 
ing therennts, that bad lain ruinated almoſt 
twenty years, The reparation whereof, baving 
been unefſelinally attempted by publick, Colle= 
Tons, was in the end by kis own and ſome few 
others private free-will-offerings ſucceſstylly 
effeied, With the remembrance whereof, as 
of an eſpecial good werk,, when a Friend went 
about to comfort him on his deathebead, be 
[*3] made 


made anſwer, lt isa good work, if it be ſprink- 
' kd with the bloud of CHRIST : Otherwiſe 
then in this reſþed he could finde nothing to glory 
or comfort himſelf with, neither in1bis nor in any 
other thing, 

And theſe are but a few of many that might 
| be ſaid, which we have choſtn to premiſe as a 
glance to ſome parts of the enſuing Book, and for 
an example to the Readey,. 

IP conclude all wth his own Motto, with 
which be uſed ts conclude all things that might. 
feem to tend any way to his own bonour 
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Leſs than the leaſt of Gods mercies, 
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C The Dedication.” | 


Bu my firſt fruits preſent themſelves to thee 3 | 
Tet not mine neither : for from thee they came, 
And muſt return. Accept of them and me, 4 
x. And make us flrive, who ſhall ſing beſt thy Name. 

Turn their eyes hither, who ſhall make a gain : 

Theirs, who ſhall hurt themſelves or me, refrains. 
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The Titles of the ſeveral 


Poems contained in this 
Book. 6 


A C 

Aron. 168 He Call. 140 

A Titi. 38,53,64, Charms and bnots, 38 
82,89 Chriſtmas. 72 

The Agony. 29 , Church-floor. 58 
The Altar. 18 Church Lock and Key, 4 


Anagram of the Virgin Ma- Church Militant. 184 


rY. * — 69 Church- Monuments, $6 
To all Angels and Saints, | Church- Muſick. 57 
ibid. | Church Porch. 

The Anſwer. 163 Church-Rents and Schiſms 

A Dialogue-Anthem. 164 134 
Antiphone, 45,85 | Chnrch-windows, 

Artillery. 132 | Claſping of hands, 151 

Aſſurance. 149 | The Collar. _ 

Avarice, 69 | Coloſl-3.3. Our Life, Ve. 

77 

B H. Communion, » 43 

He Bag. 145 | Complaining. 137 

The Banquet. 175 ' Self-condemnation, 26g 

H. Baptiſme, 36 | Confeſſion, 118 

Bitter-ſweet, 165 | Conſcrence, 98 

The Brittiſh Church. 102 | Conſtancy, 63 

The bunch of Grapes, 120 | Content, 60 

Buſineſs, 105 | The Croſs, 158 
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fe = 104 
Death.. 180 
Decay. 91 
Demal. 71 
Dialogue. 107 
The Diſcharge. 138 
Diſcipline, 173 
Drvinity. 127 
Dooms-day. 181 
Dot age. I61 
Dulneſs. 108 
7: 33 
Eaſter-wings, 24, 
The Elixir, he 4 
Employment. 49,70 
Z" Ervoy. 192 
Ephef. 4. 30, Grieve not. 
(OD 128. 
Even-ſong. . $5 
Aith, 41 
The Family, 130 
The Flower, 160 
The Foll, 170 
The Fore-runners.. bid, 
Frailty, * 62 
| G 
Iddineſs. Ii9 
The Glance, 166 
The Glimpſe, 148 
Good-Friday, 30 © 
Grace, 
Gratefulneſs, I is 
Grief. I 58 
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Eaven. 182 
The Hold- Faſt 137 
Home, 99 
Hope. I14 
Humility. 61 
A true Hymn, 162 
ESU, 14s 
The Jews, 146 
The Invtt ation. 174 
ordan, 48.95 
oſeph's coat. 153 
Judgement. 182 
Fuſtice. 83.135 
Ent. "8 
Life. * 87 
Longing. 142 
Love. 45, 46,.183 
Love-10y. 179 
Love unknown, I21 
An. 83 
Mans medley. 123 
S, Mary Magdelen, 168 
Mattens. $4 
The method. 126 
Miſery. 92 
Mortific ation. 90 
N 
Nature. 37 
O 
Bedience. 96 
The Odgur. 169 
An Offering, 141 
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P Aradiſe, 128 Sepulchre, 32 
A Parody. 177 ' Sighs and groans. 75 
Peace, «+ 117 | Sm, 3725S 
The Pearl, Matth. 13.8z. Sins round, 114 
Perirrhanterium, 1 The Simner, 30 
The Pilgrimage. 13s. Son, 09 
The Poſe. 197 TheSize, I3r 
Praiſe, $3,140,151 The Son, 162 
Prayer. 43 9s The Star. 6g 
The Prieſthood, 154 The Storm, 125 
Providence. r09 Subn-iſſion, 87 - 
The 23. Pſalm, 169 Sunday, 66 
The Pulley, I 53 ——_— + i 
He Quiddir 61 1 ' He 2! 45,47 
The Quip. 103 The Thanksgiving.29 
R Time. Ilis 
Edemption. 31 Triity-Sunday. $9 
Repentance, 40 V 
The Repriſal. 2 8 Anity, 7 7, I0 
The Roſe. 172 Virtue, I z 
S Ungratefulneſs, 74 
He Sacrifice. 19 EE 26 
| Saints, vide Angels. 
Schiſmes, vide Ws + He Watercoxſe 164 
Church-rents. W. hitſunday, $1 
H. Scripture. 80 TheWorld. 76 
The Search. 155 AlWreath, 179 
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CHURCH-PORCH. 
Perirrhanterium. 


> WY Hou, whoſe ſweet youth and early 
BY) WARS: hopes inhance 

Wi) : 

44 


34. Thy rate and price,and mark thee for 

Wy arreaſure; ( chance 
ALY Hearken unto a Verſer, who may 
AY X, Rhyme thee to good, and makea bait 


312.08 ( of pleaſure, 
A Verſe may find him, who a Sermon flies, 
| And turn delight into a Sacrifice. 


Beware of laft, it doth pollute and foul 
Whom God in Baptiſm waſht with his own bloyd, 
Ir blots the lefſon written in thy ſoul ; 
> The holy lines cannot be underſtood. 
How dare thoſe eyes npon a Bible look, (book ? 
Much leſs towards God, whoſe luſt is all their 


Wholly abſtain, or wed. Thy bounteous Lord 

Allews thee choice of paths : rake no by-ways ; 

But gladly weleom what he doth afford ; 

Not grudging thar thy luſt hath bounds and ſtays. 
Continence hath his joy : weigh both, and (6 
If rottenneſs have more, let heaven go, 


Tf God had hid all common, certainly 
Man would have been th' incloſer : but ſince now 
od hath impal'd us, on the contrary 
an breaks the fence, and every griet will plow, 
O what were man, might he hjwlelf miſplace ! 
Sure to be crols, he would fhift fect and face.- 
A Drink 
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Drink not the third glaſs, which thou canſt not tame, 
When once it is within thee ; but before 

Mayſt rule it, asthou lift : and pour the ſhame, 
Which it would poure on thee, upon the floor. 

It is moſt juſt to throw that on the ground, 
Which would throw me there, if I keep the round, 


= a JM DKo0a&a » 4 _ 


He that is drunken, may his mother kill 
Big with his fiſter : he hath loſt the reins, 
Is outlaw'd by himſelf :. all kind of ill 
Did with his liquor ſlide into his veins. 
T- The drunkard forfeits Man, and doth deveſt 
All worldly right, ſaye what he hath by beaſt, 


"*L = » 


Shall Y& pleaſe anothers wine-ſprung mind, 

Loſeall mine own? God hath giv'n me a meaſure | 

-.., Shortofhis canne and body : muſt I find 

| 14 ..+ A'Ppaininthar, wherein he finds a pleaſure ? 

7+, 2,-.- Stay arthe third glaſs: ifthou loſe thy hold, 

£46 4 Then thou art modeſt, and the wine grows bold, 
8 


. dy 
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't'- *Ifreaſon move not Gallants, quit the room, 
| (All m4 flupwrack ſhift their ſeveral way) 2} 
Letnoracommen ruine thee intomb : 
Be not a beaſt in courreſie 3 bur ſtay, | 
\ Stay at.the third cup, or forgo the place. : 
4 _ © -Wineabove all rhings doth Gods ſtamp deface. 


'Yer, if thou fin in wige or wantonnelſs, F 
Boaſt not thereof, nor make thy ſhame thy glory. I 
Frailty gets pardon by ſubmiſſiveneſss / 


Bur he thar boaſts, ſhurs that our of his ſtory : 
He makes flat war with God, and doth defie 
With kis poor clod of earth the fpacious sky. I ; 


The Charch- Poreh. 
Take not his name, who made thy mouth, in vain : 
It gets thee nothing, and hath no excuſe 

Luit and wine plead a pleaſure, avarice gain : 

But the cheap {wearer through his open ſluce 

5 Lets his ſoul run for nought, as little fearing : 

1d, Were Ian Zprcure, Icould bate ſwearing, 


ne, 


I when thou doſt tell anothers jeſt, therein 

J4 Omit the oaths, which true wit cannor need : 
4 Pick omg of tales the mirth, bur not the fin. 

J 1e He pares his apple, that wpy/l cleanly feed, 

8 Play not away the vertue of that name, 

4 Which is the beſt ftake, when griefs make thee tame, 


I The cheapeſt fins moſt dearly puniſht are ; 
» Becauſe toſhun them alſo is ſo cheap : 
1 15 For we have wit to mark them, and to ſpare. 
O crumble not away the ſonls fair heap. 
If thou wilt die, the gates of hell are broad : 
d, 8 Pride and full fins haye made the way a road, 


Lienot 3 bur let thy heart be true to God, 
20 Thy mouth to ir, thy aRions te them both : 
q Cowards tell lies, and thoſe that fear the rod 3 
The ftormy working ſoul ſpits lies and froth. 
Dare tobe true, Nothing can need a lic : 
A faulr, whigh needs it moſt, grows two thereby, 


. —— Oe, « 


M25 Fly idleneſs, which yet thou canſt na fly 
by dreſſing, miſtreſſing, and complement. 
It thoſe take up thy day, the Sun will cry : ; 


_ Againſt thee : for his light was only lent. (chers 
God gave thy ſoul brave wings; put not thuſe fea- 
30 Intoa bed, to ſleep our all ill wearhers, Dd. 
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The ChurchePoreh, 


"4 
Artthoua Magiſtrate? then be ſevere : 
If ſtudious, copy fair what time hath blurr'd ; 
Redeem:truth:fronis jaws : if ſouldier, 
Chaſe brave employments with a naked {word 
Throughovr the world. Fool not; for all may have, 
If they dare try, a glorious life, or grave, 
;” 


FP 


O England full of fin, but moſt of ſloth! - 
Spit out thy flegme, and fill thy breaſt with glory.: * 
Thy Gentry bleats, as if thy native cloth | 
Transfus*d a ſheepiſhneſle into thy ſtory : 10; 
Not that*they all are ſo 3 but that the moſt | 
Are gone to graſle, and in the paſture loſt, 


Thisloſſe ſprings chiefly from our education, 
Some till their ground, bur let weeds choke their ſon: 
Some mark a partrige, never their childs faſhion : 1; 
Some ſhip them over, and the thing is done. 
Srudy this art, make it thy great deſign; 
And if Gods image move thee not, let rhine. 


Some great eſtates provide, butdo not breed | 
A maſt'ring mind-; ſo both are loſt thereby : 20 
Or elſe they breed them render, make them need 
All that they leave : this is flat poverty. 

For he that needs five thouſand pound to live, 
Is full as poor as he that needs bur five, 


The way to make thy ſon rich, is to fill 2s] 
His mind with reſt, before his trunk with riches : 
For wealth without contentmentr, climbs a hill 
To feel thoſe rempefts which fly over ditches. 
Bur. if thy ſon can make ten pound his meaſure, 
Then a!l thou addeſt may be call'd his treaſure. 230 
When 
a, 


The Church. Porch. 


Vhen thou doſt purpoſe ought (within thy power) 
geſure to do it, though it be but ſmall, 
onſtancy knits the bones, and makes us ſtowre, 
have, hen wanton pleaſures becken us ro thrall. 
Who breaks his own bond, forfeiteth himfelf-: 
Whatnature made a ſhip, he makes a ſhelf. 


v . \Poall things like a man, not ſneakingly : 
I? Think the king ſees theeftill; for his King does, 
; Fimpring is but a lay-hypocrikie : 
Jo Give it a corner, and the chue-undoes; 
1 Who fears to doill, ſets himſelf to rask : 
Who fears to do well, fure ſhould wear a mack, 


» Cond ook to thy mouth : diſeaſes enter there. 
> 14 0u haſt two ſconſes, if thy ſtomack call ; 
* F: Carve, ordiſcourſe ; do nota famine fear, 
Tho carves, is kind to two; who talks, to all, 
$ Look on meat, think it dirt, theneat a hit ; 
4 And fay withall , Earth ts earth I commit, 


Slight thoſe who ſay amidſt their ſickly healths, 
| © I>Thou liv'ſt by rule. What doth not ſobut man? 
- {Houſes are built by rule, and common-wealths. 
ntice the truſty ſun, if that you can, 
From his Ecliprick line ; becken the sky. 
who lives by rule then, keeps good company. 


©5 $; Who keeps no guard upon himſelf, is ſlack, 
nd rots to nothing at the next great thaw, 
an is a ſhop of rules, a well-truſs'd pack, 
hoſe every pareel under-writes a law, 
{ Loſe not thy ſelf, nor give thy humours way : 
| 32 Jo God gave them to thee under lock and key, L 
8 A 3 y 


The Church-Porch. 


By all means nſe ſometimes to be alone. 
Salute thy ſelf : ſce what thy ſoul doth wear. 
Dare to look in thy cheſt ; 'for *tis thine own : 
And tumble up and down what thou find'ſt there. 
Who cannot reſt till he good fellows find, 
He breaks up houſe, turns ont of doors his mind, 


Be thrifty, but not covetous : therefore give 
Thy nced, thine horiour, and thy friend his due. 
Never was ſcraper brave man. Get to live ; 
[Then live, and uſe ir : elſe, it is not true 
That thou haſt gotten, Surely uſe alone 
Makes money not a contemptible ione, 


Never exceed thy income. Youth may make Ir 

Ev'n with the year : but ape, if it will hir, 

Shoors a bow ſhort, and leſſens ſtill his ſtake, 11 

As the day leflens, ard his life with ir, B 
Thy children, kindred, friends pon thee call ; 
Ecjore thy journey fairly part with all, 


Yet in thy thriving, ſtil! miſdoubrt ſome evil ; 
| Leſt gaining gain on thee, and make thee dim 20 
. Toall things etfe. Wealth is the conjurers devil ; 
Whom when he thinks he hath, the devil hath him. 
Gold tnou maiſt ſafely rouch 3; bur if it ſtick 
Unto thy hands, it woundeth to the quick, 


What $kilis it, if a bag of ſtones or gold 2 
About thy neck do drown thee ? raiſe thy head 3 
Take ſtars for money z ſtars not to be told 
By any atr, yet ro be purchaſed, 

None is (o waſtful as rhe ſcraping dame 3 

She loſerh three for one 3 her ſoul, reſt, fame. 30 I * 


By 


10 


(>) 
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By no means runindebt : take thine own meaſure, 
ho cannot live on twenty pound a year, 
annor on forty : he's a man of pleaſure, 

\ kind of thing that's for it ſelf too dear. 
s The curious unthrift makes his clothes t ide, 
And ſpares himſelf, but would his taylor hide. 


Spend not on hopes. They that by pleading clothes 


Do fortunes fcek, when worth and ſervice fail, 
Would have their rale believed for their oaths, 
10 And are like empty veſſels under fail. 
Old courtiers know this : therefore ſer ont ſo, 
A all the day thou maiſt hold out to go, 


In cleths, cheap handſomneſs dorh bear the hell, 
wiſdom's a trimmer thing than ſhop e're gave. 
1s Say not then, This with that lace will do well 3 
But, This with my diſcretion will he brave. 

Much eurioſity is a perpetual wooing 

Nothing with labour, folly long a doing. 


J Play not for gain, but ſport. Who plays for more 


20 Than he can laſe with pleaſure, ſtakes his hearr ; 
Perhaps his wives too, and whom ſhe hath bore : 


I Scrvants and churches alſo play their part. 


Only a herald, whio that way doth paſs, 


Finds his crackt name at length in the Church-glaſs, 


25 If yet thou love game at ſo dear a rate, 

Learn this, that hath old gameſters dearly coſt : 

Doſt loſe ? riſeup : doſt win ? riſe in that ſtate, 

Who ftrive to fit out lofing hands, are loſt, 
Game is a Civil gunpowder, in peace 


J 30 Blowing up houſes with their whole encreaſe. 


A.4 


The Church-porch, 


In Conveffetion boldneſſe now hears ſway. 
But know that nothing can ſo feol iſh be, 
As empty boldnefle : therefore firſt afſay Tt 
To ſtuff thy gaind with ſolid bravery 3 Th 
Then matMon gallant : get ſubftaprial worth, 5s Fs. 
Boldneſle gilds finely, and will ſerit forth, | 


Be ſweet to all. Is thy complexion ſowr ? W 

Then keep ſuch company ; make them thy allay - So 
” Get a ſharp wife, a ſervant that will lowr, H 

A ſtumbler ſtumbles leaſt in rugged way. 10 Fo 


Command thy ſelf in chief. He lifes war knows, | 
Whom all his paſſions follow as he goes, 


: 
: 
Catchnor at quarrels. He that dares not ſpeak Al 
{ Plainlyand home, 1s coward of the two, Th 
{| Think nor thy fame at cv'ry rwitch will break: 1g 15 
By great deeds ſw, that rhou canft little do ; Or 
* And do them not : that ſhall thy wiſdom be ; | 
' I Andchange thy temperance into bravery, 


1} Tfthat thy fame with ev'ry toy be poz'd, Tc 
>» *Tis a thin web, which poyſonous fancies make; 29 Yeo 
7.) But'the great ſouidicrs honour was compos'd Je 

1% Of thicker ſtuff, which would endure a ſhake. Dc 
Wiſdom picks friends z civility plays the reſt, 


A toy flunr'd cleanly paſleth with the beſt, | 
Laygh not too much - the witty man laughs leaſt : 25 
2 For wit is news only to ignorance, -- Tt 


| #:: Makenotthy port, abuſes : for the fly 
J I That feeds on dung,. is coloured thereby, 
= - ** Pick 


1be Charch. Porch. 


Pick out of mirth, like ſtones out of thy-ground, 

Profaneneſle, filthineſle, abuſiveneſfle. 

Theſe are the ſcum, with which coarſe wits abound : 

The fine may ſpare theſe well, yet not go leſs. 

s All things are big with jeſt : nothing that's plain 
But may be witty, if thou haſt the vein, 


_ Wit's an unruly engine, wildly ſtriking ' 
Sometimes a friend, ſometimes the enginecr. 
Haſt thou the knack? amper- it not with liking : 
10 But if-thou want it, Gs it not too dear. 

Many affeRing wit beyond their power, 
Have got to be a dear fool for an hour. 


A fad wiſe valour is the brave complexion, 
That leads the van, and ſwallows up whe cities. 
15 The gigler is a milk-maid, whom infeRion 
Or a fir'd beacon frighterh from his ditties, | 
Then he's the ſport : the mirth then in him reſts, 
And the ſad man.is cock of all his jeſts. 


Towards great perſons uſe reſpeRive boldnels : 
I 20 That temper gives them theirs, and yer doth rake 
I Nothing from thine : in ſervice, care ar coldneſs 
Doth ratably thy fortunes mar or make. 
Feed no man in his fins : for adulation 
Doth make thee parcel-deyil in damnation. 


Enyy not greatneſs : for thou mak'ft thereby 
y ſelf the worſe, and ſo the diſtance greater, 
J Be not thine own worm : yer ſuch jealouſie, 
As hurts not others, but may make thee better, 
Is a good ſpur, Corred& thy paſſions ſpite; 
J 30. Then may. the beaſts draw thee to happy Fight, 
bt As 
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When baſeneſs is exalted, do nor bare _ 
The pRce ts honour, for the perſons fake, 
The ſhrine is that which thou doſt venerate ; 
And not the beaſt, that bears it on his back. 
T care nor though the cloth of Stare ſhould be 5$ 
Not of rich arras, but mean tapeſtry. 


« as ac c_ uKw CCS 


Thy friend put in thy boſom : wear his eyes 

Scill in thy heart, thathe may ſee whar”s thefe. 

It cauſe require, thou art his ſacrifice} 

Thy drops of bloud muſt pay down all his fear: 19 
But love is loſt, the way of friendſhip 's gone, 

Though David had his Fohathan, Chrift his Fohn. 


SS @ & an . «adi 


Yet benot ſurety, if thou he a father. 
Love is a perſonal debr, ' I cannor give 
My childrens right, nor ovght he rake it : rather 15. 
Both friends ſhould die, than hinder them to live, 
Fathers firſt enter bonds to natures ends 3 
And are hep ſuretics, c're they are a friends, 


_ ww 31 ward ket 


Tf thou be fingle, all thy goods and ground 
Submit ts love ; but yer not more than all, 29 
; Give one eſtare, as one life, None is bound 
To work for two, who brought himſelf to thrall. 
God made me one 22an 3 love makes me no more, 
Till labour come, and make my weakneſs ſcore, | 


*% = k5 © 


in thy diſcourſe, if thou defire to pleaſe, 26 - 
All ſach is. courteous, uſeful, new, or witty, T 
Uſefulneſs comes by labour, wit by caſe ; F 
Courteſie grows in court, news in the city. 
Get a good ſtock of theſe, then draw the card : 2 
That ſuits him beſt, of whom thy ſpeech is m_ 30 
nrice 
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Entice all neatly to what they know beſt ; 

Forſo thou doſt thy ſelf and him a pleaſure : 

(But a proud ignorance will loſe his reſt, 

Rather than ſhew his cards) ſteal from his treaſure 

s What to ask further. Doubts well rais'd do lock 
The ſpeaker to thee, and preſerve thy ſtock, 


If thou be Maſter-gunner, ſpend not all 
That thou canſt ſpeak, at once 3 but husband it, 
And give men turns of ſpeech : do not foreſtall 
10 By laviſhneſs thine own and others wit, 

As if thou mad'R thy will. A civil gueſt 

Will ne more talk all, than eat all the feaſt, 


Be calm in arguing : for fierceneſs makes 
Errour a fault, and truth diſcourtefie, 
15 Why ſhould I feel another mans miſtakes 
More than his fickneſſes or poverty ? 
In love I ſkiduld : but anger is not love, 
Nor wiſdom neither : therefore gently move, 


Calnmeſs is great advantage : he thar lets 
29 Another chafe, may warm him athis fire, 
Mark all his wandrings, and enjoy his frets 5 
As cunning fencers ſuffer heat totire. 


Truth dwels not in the clouds : the bow that's therg 


Doth often aim art, never hit the ſphere, 


Mark what another ſays : for many are 
Full of themſelves, and anſwer their own notion, 
J Takeall into thee 3 then with equal care 
Balance each dram of reaſon, like a potion, 
If trath be with thy friend, be with them both: 
3o Share in the conqueſt, and confeſs a troth, 


12 The Church-Porch.” 


Beuſeful whete thouliveſt, that they may | 

Both want and wiſh thy pleafing preſence ſbll. 

Kindneſs, good parts, great places are the way 

To compats this. Find out mens wants and will, 
And meet them there. All worldly joys goleſs 
To thar one joy of doing kindnefles. 


Pitch thy behaviour low, thy projets high ; 

So ſhale thou humble and magnanimous be ; 

Sink not-in ſpirit, Who aimerh at the s ky, 

Shoots higher much than he that means a tree. 
A grain of glory mixt with humbleneſs 
Cures beth a feyer and lethargickneſs, 


Let thy. mind ſtill be bent, till plotting where, 
And when, and how the buſineſs may be done. 
Slackneſs breeds worms ; but the ſure traveller, 
Though he alights ſomerimes, ſtill goerh on, 
Active and ſtirring ſpirits live alone. 
Write on the others, Here les ſuch an one. 


Slight not the ſmalleſt loſſe, whether it be 

In love or honour : take account of all 3 

Shine like the ſun in every corner : ſee 

Whether thy ſtock of credit fwell, or fall. 
Who ſay, I care not, rhoſe I give for loſt ; 
And to inſtru& them, will not quit rhe coſt. 


Scornnomans loye, though of a mean degree 3 
(Love is a preſent for a mighty king ) 

Mueh leſs make any one thme enemy. 

As guns. deſtroy, (o may a little ſling. 

The cunning workman never dothFefuſe 
The meaneit tool, that he may chance touſe, 
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AH forreign wiſdom doth amount to this, 

To take all that is given; whether wealth, 

Or love, or languaye, nothing comes amiſs : 

A good digeſtion turneth all to health : 

s- And then, as far as fair behaviour may, 
Strike off all ſcores; none are ſo clear as they. 


= all thy native good, and naturalize 
All forreign of that name 3 bur ſcorn their ill : 
Embrace their a&iveneſs, not vanities- 
16 Who follows all things, forfeiteth his will. . 
If thou obſerveſt ſtrangers in each fit, 
In time they'l run thee our of all thy wir. 


Aﬀe& in things abour thee cleanlineſs, 

Thar all may gladly board thee, as a flower. 

is Slovens take up their ſtock of noiſomneſs 

Beforehand, and anticipare their laſt hour. 
Let thy minds {weetneſs haye his operation 
Upon thy body, clothes, and habitation, 


In Alms regard thy means, and others merit. 

20 Think heav'n a better bargain thanto give 

Only thy fingle market-money for it, 

Joyn hands with'God to make a man to live; 
Give to all ſomething z to a good poor man, 
Till thau change names, and be.where he began. 


28 Manis Gods image; but a poor man is 
Chriſts ſtamp to boot : both images regard. 
God reckon? for him, counts the favour his : 
Write, So-much giv'nto God; thou ſhalt be heard. 
Let thy alms ge before, and keep heavins gate 
30 Open for thee ; or both may come too late. 
| Keſtors 
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14: TheChurch-porch. 
Reſtore to God his due in tithe and time : 
A tithe purloin'd cankers the whole eſtate. 
Sundays obſerve : think, when the bells do chime, 
Tis Angels mufick ; therefore come not late, 
God then deals bleſſings : if a _ did fo, g 
Who would nor haſte, nay give, to fee the ſhow ? 


Twice on the day his due is underſtood 

For all the week thy food ſo oft he gave thee. 

Thy cheer is mended; bate not of the food, 

Becauſe 'tis better, and perhaps may ſave thee. 10 
Thwart not th* Almighty God : O be not crols, 
Faſt when thou wilt, but then 'tis gain, not leſs, 


Though private prayer be a brave deſign, 
Yet publick hath more promiſes, more love, 
And leve's a weight to hearts, to eyes a ſign. Is 
Wwe all are bur cold ſuiters ; let us move 
Where it is warmeſt, Leave thy fix and ſeven ; 
Pray with the moſt : for where moſt pray,is heaven, 


When once thy foot enters the Church, be bare. 
God 1s more there than thou : for thou art there 20 
ys by his permiſſion. Then beware, 
And make thy ſelf all reverence and fear. 
Kneeling ne're ſpoil'd filk ſtocking : quit thy ſtate, 
All equal are within the Churches gate. 


Reſort to Sermons, but to Prayers moſt : 25 
Praying's the end of Preaching, Obe dreſt; 

Stay not for th' other pin : why, thou haſt loſt 

A joy forit worth worlds. Thas hell doth jeft 

Amway thy bleſſings, and extreamly flout thee, 


Thy clothes being faſt,but thy ſoul looſe about _ 
| 4 
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Ih time of ſervice feal up both thine eyes, 

And ſend them to thine hearr; rhar ſpying fin, . 

They may weep out the ſtains by them did riſe : 

Thoſe doors being ſhur, all by the ear comes in, 

s* Who marks in church-fime others ſymmetry, 5 
Makes all their beauty his deformity, 


Let vain or bufie thoughts have there no part : 
Bring not thy plough, thy plots, thy pleatures thither. 
Chritt maby his temple ; to muſt thou thy heart, 
10 All worldly thoughts are but thieves mer together 
To cozen thee. Look to thy ations well : 
For Churches are cither our Heaven or Hell, 


Judge not the preacher ; forthe is thy judge : 

If thou miſlike him, thou conceiv'ſt him nor. 

13 God calleth preaching folly, Do not grudge 

To pick out treaſures from an.carthen pot- 
The worſtſpeak ſomething good : if all want ſenſe, 
God takes a text, and preacheth patience, 


He that gers patience, and thebleſſing which 
20 Preachers conclude with, hath nor loſt his pains. 
He vhat by being at Church eſcapes the ditch, 
Which he might fall in by companions, gains, 
He that loves Gods abode, and to combine 
With Saints on carth,ſhall one day with them ſhine, 


25 Jeſt not at Preachers language or expreſſion : 
How know'ft zhou but thy fins made him miſcarry? 
Then turn thy faults and his into confeſſion : 
God ſent him,whatſoe're he be : O carry, 
And love him for his Maſter : his condition, 
30 Though it be ill, makes him no 1!] Phyfician, 
None 


- 26- The Church Porch. 
&- None ſhall in hell ſuch bitrer pangs endure, 
I &s thoſe who mock at Gods way of ſalvation. 
I l hom oyl and balſams kill, what ſalve can cure ? 
TAE They drink with greedineſs a full damnation. 
WI! 4 The Jews refuſed thunder”; and we, folly. g 
Though God do hedge us in, yet whois holy ? 


7 Sum up at night what thou haſt done by day; 
mf And'inthe morning, .what thou haſt ro do, 


=* Drefle and undrefle thy ſoul : mark the-decay 
* .Andgrowth of it: if with thy watch, that too 106 
ll Be down, then wind up both : fince we ſhall be. 
Moſt ſurely judg'd, make thy accounts agree, 


In brief, acquit thee bravely ; play the man. ! 
Look not on pleaſures as they come, bur go. 
Defernot the leaft vertue: Plifes poor ſpan 
Make not anell, by trifling in thy wo, 

_» If thou do ill, rhe joy fades, not the pains : 
% If well, the pain doth fade, the joy remains, 
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T Hou, whom the former precepts have 

Sprinkled, and taught how to behave 
Thy ſelf in Church ; approach, and taſte 
The Churches myſtical repaſt, 


Pe — — — —— — — — _ 


A Void profanenef* ; come nor here : 
Nothing but holy, pure, and clcar, 

Or that which groneth1 to be fo, 

May at his perl further go. 


The Church, 
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ii 4 The Altar, 
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A broken ALTAR, Lerd, thy ſervant rears, 


Made of a heart, and cemented with rears, | 


—| Whoſe parts are as thy hand did frame ; ou? 


No Workmans tool hath touch'd rhe ſame, | 


AHEART alone 


Is ſuch a ſtone, | 


As nothing but | 
| j 
| 


Thy power doth cut. | 


Wherefore cach part 
Of wy hard heart 


Meets in this youll: 


iTo praiſe thy name: 

| That if I chance to hold my peace, 
__| Theſe ſtones to praiſe thee may not ceale. LA | 
O let thy blefſed Sacx1xice be mine, 
And ſanRifie this AzTAr to be thine, 


| 
—| 
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The Sacrifice, 


Of ale, who paſs by, whoſe eyes and mind 
To worldly things are ſharp, bur to me blind ; 
Tome, who took eyes that T might you find. 
Was ever grief like mine ? 


s The Princes of my people make a head 
Againft their Maker : they do wiſh me dead, 
Who cannot wiſh, except 1 give them bread. 
Was ever grief like mine ? 


Without me each one, who doth now me brave, 
10 Had to this day been an Egyptian ſlave. 
They uſe that power againſt me, which I gave. 
Was ever grief like mine ? 


Mine own Apoſtle, who the bag did bear, 
Though he had all L-had, did not forbear 
15 Toſell me alſo, and to put me there. 

Was ever grief, (9c. 


For thirry pence he did my death deviſe, 

Who at x Ls. hundred did the ointment prize, 
Not half ſo ſweer as my ſweet ſacrifice. 

20 Was ever grief, &c. 


Therefore my ſoul melts, and my hearts dear treaſure 
Drops bloud (the only beads) my words to meaſure : 
Oh let this cup paſs, if it be thy pleaſure, 

Was ever grief, (#c. 


25 Theſe drops being temper'd with a finners tears; 
A Balſam are for both the Hemiſpheres, 

Curing all wounds, bur mine 3 all, but my fears, 
Was ever grief; (9c. 


' = The Church, 


8 Yer my Diſciples ſleep: I cannot gain 
| One hour of watching ; bur their drowfie brain 
Comforts not me, and doth my do&rine ſtain. 
Was ever grief like mine ? 


/* Ariſe, ariſe, they come, look how they run ? 5 
* Alas! what hafte they make to be undone ! 
£- How with their lanthorns do they Teck the ſun ! 

Was ever grief, (oc. | 


{ With elubs and ſtaves theyſeck me as a thief, 

Who am the way of truth, the true relief; Io 

Moſt trye tO thoſe who are my greateſt prief. | 
Was ever grief, (5c. 


' Fudas, doſt thou betray me with a kiſſe ? 
'R Canſt thou find hell about my lips ? and miſfe 

1; Of life,juſt at the gates of life and bliſſe ? Ig. 
Pi | | Was ever grief lihe mine 2 


I See; they lay hold on me, not with the hands 

7 Of faith, but fury; yet at their commands 

349 TI ſuffer binding, who have loos'd their bands. | 
T8 ; Was ever grief, Cc. 20 | 


{: Allmy Diſciples fie ; fear puts a bar 
Betwixt my friends and me. They leave that ſtar 
That brought the wile men of the Eaſt from far, 
Was ever grief, &c. 


Then from one ruler to another bound 25 

They lead me ; urging, that it was net ſound 

What I taught : Comments would the text confound, 
Was ever grief, (9c. 


e3W%s The prieſt and rulers all falſe witneſs ſeek 
War *Gainſt him, who ſeeks not life, but is the meek 36 
$11! And ready Paſchal Lamb of this great week. 


Was ever grief, (5c. 


Then 


The Chmureb. 


Then they accuſe me of great blaſphemy, 
Thar I did ehruſt into the Deity, 
Who never thought that any robbery. 

Was ever grief like mine ? 


5s Some ſaid, that I the Temple tothe floor 

In threedaysras'd, and raiſed as before. 

Why, he that built the world can do much more. 
| Was ever grief, (fc. 


Then they condemn me alt with that ſame breath, 
Io Which Idogive them daily, unto death. 
Thus Adam my firſt breathing rendereth. 

' Wasever grief, &c. 


They bind, and lead me unto Herod : he 
Sends me to Pilate. This makes them agree 3 
15 But yet their friendſhip is my enmity. 

* Was ever grief,0c. 


Herod and all his bands do ſerme light, 

Vi ho teach all hands to war, fingers to fight, 
And only am the Lord of hofts and mighr. 

20 Was ever grief, (Fc. 


Herod in judgment fits, while I do ſtand 
Examines me with a cenſorious hand : 
I him obey, whoall things elſe command, 

: Was ever grief, (vc. 


25 The Jews accuſe me with deſpitefulneſs; 
And vying malice with my gentleneſs, 
Pick quarrels with their only happineſs. 

Was ever grief, (yc. 


Tanſwer nothing, but with patience prove 

If ſtony-hearts will melt with gentle love. 

But who does hawk at eagles with a dove? _ 
Was ever grief like mine? 


My filence rather doth augmenttheir cry ; 
My dove doth back into my boſom fly, 
 Becauſethe raging waters ſtil] are high. 

| | Was ever grief like mine? 


Heark how.they cry aloud ſtill, Cracifie : 
It is not fit he live a day, they cry, 
Who cannot live leſs than eternally. 
| Was ever grief, (9c. 


Pilate, aſtranger, holdeth off ; bur they, 
Mine own dear Pepper cry, Away, Away, 
W\ ith noiſes confuſe 


frighting the day. 
'»,, Was evergrief, Ofc- 


Yet ſtill they ſhout, and cry, and ſtop their cars, 
Putcing my life among their fans and fears, 
Aud therefore wiſh my bloud on them and theirs. 

| Was ever grief, (9c. 15 


See how ſpite cankers things ! Theſe words aright 
Uſed, and wiſhed, are the whole worlds light : 
Burt koney is their gall, brightneſs their night. 

Was ever grief, (fc- 


They chuſe a murderer, and all agree 
In him to do themſelves a cureche : 
For it was their own cauſe who killed me. 
. Was ever grief, (9c. 


Axd a ſeditious murderer he was : 

But I the Prince of peace ; peace that doth paſs 25 

Allunderſtanding, more than heay'n doth glaſs. 
Was ever grief,Cc. 


Why, Ceſar is their only King, not : 

Hz clave the ftony rock, when they were dry; 

Butſurely not their hearts, as I well try, 30 
Was ever grief, (oc. 


Ah! 


The Church. 


Ah! hew they ſcourge me ! yet my tenderneſs 

Doubles cach laſh : and yet their bitterneſs 

Winds up my grief to a myſteriouſneſls, | 
: Was ever grief like mine ? 


5 s They buffet me, and box me as they liſt, 
Who'graſp the earth and heaven with my fiſt, 
And never yet whom I would puniſh miſs'd. 
Was ever grief, (5c. 


Behold, they ſpit on me in ſcornful wiſe, 
10 Who by my ſpittle gave the blind man eyes, . 
Leaving his blandneſle to mine enemies. 


Was ever grief, (oc, 


My face they cover, though itbe divine, 
As Meſes face was vailed, ſo is mine, 

Is 15 Leſt on their double-dark ſouls cither ſhine, 

| Was ever grief, (oc. 

Servants and abje&s flout me; they are witty : 
Now propheſie who ſtrikes thee, is their ditty, 
So they in me deny themſelves all pity. 
20 Was ever grief, (oc. 


9 


20 F ArdnowTamdeliver'd unto death, 


Which each one calls for ſo with utmoſt breath, 
That he before me well-nigh ſuffereth. 
Was ever grief, (9c. 


25 Weep nor, dear friends, fince I for both have wepr 
When all my tears were bloud, the while you ſlept : 
Your tears for your own fortunes ſhould be kepr, 

Was ever grief lihe mine ? 


25 


The ſouldiers lead me to the common hall ; 
39 | 39 There they deride me, they abuſe me all : 
Yet for twelye heay'nly legions I could call. 
h ! Was ever grief libe mine, 
"= Then 


: \ : W i) 
The Church, 

Then with a ſcarlet robe they me array 

Which ſhews my bloud to be the only way, 


And cordial left ro repair mans decay. 
uh Was ever grief like mine ? 


Then on my head a crown of thorns I wear 3 
For theſe are all the grapes $79n doth bear, 


Though Emy vine planted and watred there: 
Was ever grief hike mine ? 


So fits the earths great curſe in Adams fall q 

Upon my head : ſo I remove it all 10 | 

From th' earth unto my brows, and bear the thrall, 
Was ever grief lit mine © 


Then with the reed they gave to me before, 
They ſtrike my head, the rock from whenceall ſtore 


Of heay*nly bleſſings iſſue evermore. I5 
| Was ever grief, (oc. 


They bow their knees to me, and cry, Hail King. 


Whatever ſcoffs or fcornfulneſs can bring, 
F am the floor, the ſink, where they it fling, 
Was ever grief, &9c, 


Vet fince mans ſcepters are as frail as reeds, 
And thorny all their crowns, blondy their weeds ; 
I, who am trurh, rurn into truth their deeds. 

Was ever grief, (#c. 


The ſouldiers alſo ſpit upon that face, 

Which Angels did defire to have the grace, 

And Prophets once to ſee, but found no place. 
. Was ever grief, (5c. 


Thus trimmed forth-th2y bring me to the rout, 

Who Crucifie him cry with one ſtrong ſhout. 30 

God holds his peace at man, and man cries out 
Was ever grief, (5c. 

They | 


The Church. 


F They lead me in once more, and putting then 
Mine own cloths on, they lead me our agen. 
Whom devils fly, thus is he to(s'd of-men. 

Was ever grief lhe mine 2 


5 I 5 And now weary of ſport, glad to ingroſfſe 
All ſpite in one, counting my life their loſle, 
They carry me'to my moſt bitter crofle, 

Was ever-grief, toc. 


My crofe I bear my (elf, untill I faint-: 
o 10 Then Simon-bears ir for me by conſtraint, 

$ The decreed burden of each morrtal Saint, 
Was ever grief, (Fc. 


i 0 all ye who paſs by, behold and ſee : 

Man ſtole the fruit, but I muſt climb the tree 
15 The tree of life to all, but only me. 

; Was ever grief, &Fc. 


Lo, here I hang, charg'd with a world of fin, 
The greater world o'th' two : for that came in 
By words, but this by ſorrow I muſt win. 

+ FL Was ever grief, (9c. 
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Such ſorrow, as if-finful man could feel, 
Or feel his part, he would nor ceaſe to kneel, 
Till all were melted, though he were all ſteel. 


Was ever grief, (yc. 


s I 25 But, O myGed,, my God! why leay'ſt thou me, 
The Son, in whom thou doſt delight to be ? 
My God, my God 


Never was grief like mine. 


Shame tears my ſoul, my body many a wound 3 
30 Sharp nails pierce this, but ſharper that confound 3 
Reproches, which are free, while I am bound, 
| Was ever grief, (5c. X 
B Now 
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+; Alas! -Ididio; whenT left my crown 


; In-healing not my ſelf, there doth conſiſt 
' , All thatſaſvation, which ye now reſiſt ; 
+ Your ſafety in my ſickneſs doth fubſiſt. 


- Alas! what havcI ſtolenfrom you ? death. 


26 The Chureh. 


Now heal thyTelf, Phyſrtianz now come down. 


And-fathers {mite for you, to feel his frown: 
| Was ever grief like mine 2 


Was ever grief, (9c. 


Betwixt two thieves 'T ſpend my urmoft breath, . 
As he that for ſome robbery ſuffereth. Ic 


Was ever grief, (gc. 


A King my title fs, prefixt on high ; 
Yet by my ſubjeftsI'm condemn'd to die 


_ Aſervile death in ſervile company. I; 


Was ever grief, (9c, 
They gave me vinegar mingled with gall, 


.-Bur more with malice: yet, when they did call, S 


With Manna, Angels food, -I fed them all. 
Was ever grief, (9c. 20 


2 
.They part my garments, and by lot diſpoſe { 
My coat, 'the rype of love, which 'once cur'd thoſe 
Who ſouphr for help, neyer malicious foes. I 
| Was ever grief, (5c. 


Nay, after death their ſpiteſhall farther go : 250 * 

For they wib pierce my fide, I full well [- 

That as fin came, ſo Sacraments might flow. 
Was ever grief, (5c. 


But now I die 3 now all is finiſhed, 
My wo, mans weal: and now-I bow my head. 
Only let others ſay, when TI am dead, 
Never was grief like mine; 


The 
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' The Church. 


q The Thankſgiving. 


OF King of grief! (atitle ſtrange, yet true, 
To thee of all Kings only due) 
Oh King of wounds! hew ſhall I grieve for.thee, 
Who in all grief preventeſt me ? 
s Shall I weep bloud ? why thou haſt wept ſuch ſtore 
Thar all thybody was one door. 
Shall I be ſcourged, flouted, boxed, ſold ? 
'Tis but ro rell the tale is told. 
My God, my God, why doſt thou part from me ? 
10 Was ſuch agrief as cannot be, 
Shall I then fing, skipping thy doleful ſtory, 
And fide with thy triumphant glory ? | 
Shall thy ſtrokes be my ſtroking ? thorns, my-flowerZ 
Thy rod, my pofie ? crols, my bower 2? ay 
1; But how then ſhall I imitate thee, and 
__ Copy thy fair, though bloudy hand 2. 
Surely I will revenge me onthy love, 
And try who ſhall viRorious pfove- 
If thou doſt give me wealth, I will reſtore 
20 All back unro thee by rhe poor, - © 
If thou doſt give me honour, mich ſhall fee: © 
The horiour doth belong to thee,  * 
I will not marry 4- or if ſhe Be-mine; 3+ 77 - 12% 
She and her children ſhall be thine, 
25 My boſom-friend,” if he. bhſpheme thy hams; 
I will tear thencehis love and fame. * 
One half of me being gone, the reſt I give 
Unto ſome Chappel, die'orlive. 


As for thy paſſion——Bur of that anon, 2 
30 Whenwith the other I-have dones«: \- ' *- 
For thy predeſtination,  T'le contrive, - © - _ 


That three years hence , -if ſurvive, -/- 
B.3 
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*The Churdb; 


T'le build a ſpittle, or mend common ways, 

© Bur mend mine own without delays. 
en I will uſe the works of thy creation, 

_ As if Tuvg'd them bur for faſhion, 


The world andI will quarrel ; and the year 5 


Shall not perceive thar1 am bere. 
My mutfick ſhall find thee, and ev'ry ſtring 
_ Shall have his attribute to ſing 3 - 
That all rogether may accord in thee, 
And prove.one God, one harmony. lo 
::If thoa ſhalr give me wit, itſhall appear, 
If rhou haſt giv*n ir me, ris here. 
; "Nay, I will read thy book, and never move 
| Till I have found therein thy love 3 
- Thy art of love, which Ple turn back on thee, 15 
+. Q my dear Saviour, Vifory ! 
Then for thy paſhon——1 will do for that — 
Alas ! my God, I know not what. 


+4 V-& #s + 


CT The Reprifal. 


I Have confider'd it, and find 
There is no dealing with thy mighry paſſion : 20 
For though T die for-thee, Iam behind ; 
--My.fins deſerve the condemnation. 


O make me innocent, that T 

- May give a difentangled ſtatc and'free : 

And yet thy wounds ſtill my atremprs defie, 2g 
For by thy demth Idie for thee. 


Ah! was it not enough that thou 
By ay —_— gory Hs outgo me ? 
ou not griets ſad conqueſt me allow 
— But inall riQ'ries overthrow me ? ; 


Yet 


The - Charch;- 
_  Yetby confeſſion will I come 
to the conqueft, - Tho6ugh I can do nought 
Againſt thee, in thee I will overcome 
The,man, who once againſt thee fought. 


dA:The Agony. 


19 


$ Pitcfophers have meaſur*'d mountains, 
Fathom'd the depths of ſcas, of ſtates and kings; - 
Walk'd with a ſtaff to heav'n, ' and traced fountains : 
5 But there are two vaſt, ſpacious things, 
The which to meaſure it doth more bchove : 
16 Yet few there are that ſound them ;- &im and Love, 


| Who would know Sin, let him repair 
Unto Mount Oliver ; there ſhall he ſee 
A man ſo wrung with pains, thar all his hair, 
His skin, his garments blondy be. 
15' Sin is that Preſſe and Vice, which forceth pain 
20K Tohunthis cruel food through ev'ry'vein. 


Who knows not Love, lethim affay 
And taſte that juice, which on the croſle a pike 
20 Did ſet abroach; then ler him ſay- 
If ever ke did taſte the like. 
258 Loveis that liquour ſweer and moft divine, - 
Which my God feels as bloud ; bur I as wine. 


B3 E The-' 


1 ! JF o% how am T all agne, when I ſeck 


$ Which falls in Autumns, feore a grief? 


- 


The Church. 
4 The Sinner. 


WhatT have treaſur'd-im my memory ! 
Since, if my ſoul make even with the week; 
Each ſeventh note by right is due to thee, 


wal >» 


I find there quarries of pil'd vanities, 6 
Burt ſhreds ofholineſle, that dare not venture 

| To ſkew their face, ſince crofle to thy decrees : 

There the circumference carth is, kheiv'n the centre, 


£5 >» 


In ſo much dregps the quinteſſence is ſmall : 
: - The ſpirit and good extradt of my heart 19 
Comes to:abaut the many hundredth part, 
Yet Lord:reſtore thine image, hear my call : (grone, 
And though my hard heart ſcarce to thee can 
Remember that thou once -didſt write in ſtone, 


_— 


aint E Gaod-Friday. 


| -- Mychief good, 12 

How ſhall I meaſure out thy bloud ? 

How ſball I count what thee befell, : 
Andeach grief tell ? 


| ShallI rhy woes - , | 
Number according to thy fees ? ; |, _ 20. 
Or, ſince one tar. thew'd thy firſt breath, .: 

_ Shall all thy death ? | 


Or ſhall eachleaf, . 


Or cannot leaves, but fruit, be ſign 26 
Of the rrue vine ? 


Then 


The Charch; 


| Then let each hour 
Of my whole life oneprief devour ; 
That thy diſtreſs through all may run, 
Andbe mv ſun, 


g Or rather let 

My ſev'ral fins their ſorrows pet ; 

That, as each beaſt his cure doth know, 
Each fin may ſo, 


S ; 

. _ bloud is fitteſt, Lord, to write 
10 \.JThy ſorrows in, and bloudy flight ; 

My heart hath ſtore 3 write there, where in 

Qne box doth lie both ink and fin : 


hat, when Sin ſpies fo many foes, 

hy whips, thy nails, thy wounds, thy woes, 
15 All come to lodge there, Sin may ſay, 

o room for me, and fly away. 


Sin being gone,' oh fill the place, 
And keep poſlefſion with thy grace ; 
Leſt fin rake courage and return, 

20 And all the writings blor or burn, 


« Redemption, 


[ ] Aving been tenant long to a rich Lord, 
g Not thriving, I reſolved to be bold, 
And make a ſuit unto him ro afford 
\ new ſmall-rented leaſe, and cancel th' old. 


a... 


n heaven at his manour T him ſought : 
They told me there that he-was lately gone 
Abour ſome land which he had dearly bought 
Long fince on earth, to TT . 
4 


32 The Cbureh. 
I ſtraight return'd, and knowing his great birth, 
Sought him accordingly in great reſorts ; 
In cixes, theatres, gardens, parks, and courts : 
Ar length I heard a ragged noiſe and mirth n 
Of thieves and murderers : there 1 him eſpicd, ; 
Who ſtraight, 2our ſuit is granted, ſaid; and died:| 


C Sepulchre. 


O Bleſſed body ! Whither art thon thrown ? 
No lodging for thee, but a cold hard ſtone ? 
So many hearts on earth, and yer not one 
Receive thee ? 


Sure there is room within our hearts good-ſtore ; 

For they can lodge tranſgretfions by the ſcore : 

Thouſands of toys dwell there, yet out of door 
They leave thee. 


But that which ſhews them large, ſhews them unfit. 15 
Whar ever findid this pure rock commit, . | 
Which holds thee now? Who hath indited ir- 

Of murder? 


Where our bard hearts have took'up ſtones to brain 
An miſſing this, moſt falfly did arraign thee; (thee, 20 
Only theſe ſtones in quiet entertain thee, 

And order. 
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And:as of old the Law by heavnly arc 

Was writ in ftoue ; ſo thou, which alſo arr 

The ctter of the word, find'ſt no fit heart 
To hold thee, 


— 


Yer d6- we ſtill perfift as we began, 

And fo ſhould periſh, bur that nothing can, 

Thevgh it be cold, hard, foul, from loving man - 
With-held thee, 


The Charch;- 


T Eaſter; 


BR Iſe heart ; thy Lofd is riſen; Sing his praiſe 
Withourt delaies, 
ho takes thee by the hand, that thou likewiſe 
-=N With him mayſt riſe : 
5s Thar, as his death calcined thee to duſt, | 
His life may make tlice gold, and much more, Juſt 


l, 5 


\wake, my lute, and ſtruggle for thy patt- 

_ With all thy art. 
1e crofſe taught all wood to reſgund his name; 
10 Who botethe ſame, 
is ſtretched ſinews raughr all Nrings, what key 
$ belt ro celebrate'this moſt high day. 


onſort both heartand lute, and'twiſt a ſong 
| | Pleaſanr and long : 
15 Or, fince all-ufick is bur three parts vied, * - 
And mulrtiptied ; - 
d let thy bleſſed Spirit bear a part, ; 
nd make up our defedts with his ſweet arts 


| Gor me flowers ro.ſtraw thy way ; 
20 [ got me baughs off many a tree : 
20 WPur thou waſt up by break of day, 
nd bronght'it rhy ſweers along with thee. 


he Sun ariſing in the Eaft, 

ough he give lighr, ana th* Eaſt pex/ume 3 
2s If they ſhould offer to conteſt + 
Vith thy ariſuig they prefumes 


Carl there bzanyday but this, 
Though many ſuns to ſhine endeavour ? 
We count three hundred, but we mils ; 
There is but one, -and- that one ever, 
L 5 


T'Eaſter- 


Lord,who createdſt'man in wealth $ ſtore, 
Though fooliſhly he loſt the ſame, 
Decaying mote and more, 
Till he became 


Moſt poore : 


* 
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Th-:Church 


- With thee 
O let me riſe 
As Larks , harmoniouſly, 
And fing this day thy vidtories - | 
Then ſhall the fall further the fight i in me. 
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T Eaſter-Wings. 


My tender age in ſorrow did*beginne 7 
And (till with fickneſles and ſhame 
Thou didlt fo puniſh Gane, 
That I became 
Moſt thinne. 


With thee 


Let me combine, 
And feel this day thy victory: 
For if I imp my wing on thine, 
Affliction ſhall advance the flight in me. 


Th Church 
q H. Baptiſm. - 


AS he4hat ſees a dark and ſhady'grove;”. 
Staysnot, but looks beyond it on the sky 3 
So when I view my fins, mine eyes remove 

More backward ſti!l, and to that water fly, 


Whicl'is ahove the heav*ns, whoſe ſpring and vent *+ 5 
Is in my dear Redecmers pierced (1de. * 
© dieſled fireans ! either ye do prevent 

And ftdp our ſins from growing thick and wide, 


Or elſexgive tears ro drown them, as rhey grow. 
In you Redemption meaſures all my time, 
And ſpreads the plaiſter equal ro the crime, 
Y on taught thE book of life my name, that ſo 


What ever future fins ſhould me miſfcall, 
Your-firſt acquaintance might diſcredir all, 


—  -  _ --  —_—__ _— —OC_ -—_ _ - 


C H, Baptiſm, 


Sfnce, Lord, to thee 
A'narrow way and little gate 
1s alſhe paſſage, on my infancy 
Thou did(ſt lay hold, and antedate* 
My faith in me, 
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O let me (till 
Write thee great God, and me a child : 
Let.me be (oft and lupple to thy will, 
Small to my ſelf, to others mild, 
Behither ill, 


Although'by ſtealth - . 
| | My fleſh gat on; yet let her ſiſter 
1: My foul bidnothing, bur preſerve hcr wealth : 
4 The growth of tleſh is but a bliſter 3 
Chuldhood is health, 


— 


The Churth, 


C Nature, 


Ull of rebellion, I would die, 
Or fight, or travel, or deny 
bat thou haſt ought to do with me. 
s Orame my heart'! 
; It is thy higheſt art . 
To captivate ſtrong holds to thee. - 


f thou ſhalt let thisvenom lurk, 
_ {nd in ſuggeſtions fume and work, 
- Wy ſoul will rurn-tobubbles ſtraight, 
> And thence by kind © 
Vaniſhintoa wind, 
aking thy workmanſhip deceit. 


Dd (mooth my rugged heart, and there 
ngrave thy rev'rend Law and fear : 
s Or make'a new one; fincethe old 
Is fapleſs grown, 
3 And a much fitter ſtone - 
To hide my duſt,then thee to hold. 


— at 
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C Sin.- 


].ord, wi th what care haſt thon begirt us round ?. 

0 © Parents firſt ſeaſon us : then ſchool-maſters. 
Deliver us to laws; they ſerd us boynd 

orules of reaſon, holy meſtengers; : 


ulpits and fundays, ſorrow dogging fin, - 
Afﬀiitions ſorted, angniſh of all ſizes, 
»s Fine ners ant ftratagems to catch ugif, 


a«FWbbles laid open, millions of furprizes, _ Bleſ---. 
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3$- | The Church, 


Bleſſings beforchand, ties of gratefulneſſe, 


The ſound of glory ringing in gur cars : 
withour, our ſhame ; *within, our conſciences ; 


Angels and grace, eternal hopes andfears, 


Yet all theſe fences and their whole array 
One cunning boſom-ſm blows quite away. 


CT affliftion, 
WW Hen firſt thou didſt enticero thee my heart, 


I thought theſervice brave : 
So many joyesI writ down for my part, 

Befides what I might have 
Out of my ſtock of natural delights, 
Augmented withrhy gracious benefits. - 


I looked on thy furniture ſo fine, 
| And made it fine to me : 
Thy glorious honfhold-ſtuff did me entwine, Is 
And '*tice me unto thee. 
Such ſtars I counted mine : both heay'n and earth 
Payd me my wages ina world of mirth, 


Whar pleafures couttfF want, whoſe King I ferved, 
Where joyes my fellows were? 20 
Thus argu'd into hopes, my'thoufghts referyed 
No place for grief or fear. 
Therefore my ſudden foul cayght at the place, 
And madeher youthand fierceneſſeſeek thy face. 


At firſt thon g3v'ſt me milk aud fweetneſles; 25 
I had my wiſh and way : 
My days were ſtraw'd:wichflow'rs and happineſic 3 
 There-was no-moneth bur May, 


all ; But with my years forrawdid twiſt and:grow, | 
7 And made a party ungwares for wo. My 


The '#: hurch, . 


My fleſh began unto my ſout in pain, 
Abner ciewe my bones 3 
Conſuming agues dwell in ey'ry vein, | 
And tune my breath to grones z - + 
s Sorrow was all'my ſoul ; I ſcarcebcheyed, » 45 + 
s 8 Till grief did tell me roundly, that I lived. 


x 


When IT got health,” thou-rook* 


And more ends die : 
My mirth and edge was. loft 5; nife 
10 - 'of . 


Thus thin and. lean witheur a fence-or friend, --y 
I was blown through with ev'ry ftormand wind. « 


Whereas my birth and ſpirit rather took 
The way that takes the town; 
15 Thou didſt betray me to a lingring book, 
And wrap me in 4 gown. 
was entangled in the world of ſtrife, 
WBcforeI had the power to change my lite. 


et, for I threatned oft the ſiege to raiſe, 
29 Not fimpriog all mine age, 
hou often didſt with Academick praiſc 
Melr and diflolve my rage. 
0 W took thy ſweetned pil}, till I came where 
l could not go away , nor perſeycre. 


ds Yet, leſt perchance I ſhould roo happy be 
In my unhappineſs, 
Turning my purge to food, thou throweſt me 
=, Into more fickneſles. 
tus doth thy power croſſe-bias me, not waking _ 
30 Thine own gift good, yet me from my ways _— 
ow 
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[i 4 4& | The Chutch, 
5 Now Iam here, what thou wilt de with me 


None of my books will ſhow: 
| Lead, and figh, and wiſh Iwere a tree; 


For fure then T ſhould grow 
or ſhade : at leaſt ſome bird would truſt- 5. 
hold:to:me;-and Iſhould be juſt; - 


eſt me, -I muſt be meek ;; 
&In weakneſs muſt be tour. 

p yice, and go” ſcek. 

DOB Q Maſter our, 10 
Ah my dear God ! chough I ai Clear forgct, .. 

Let me not love thee, if I love thee-nort. 


well, I will ny 


. ——_ _ — ——— 


< alice. 


1 0:41 I confeſs my fin is great 3 
Great is my fin, Oh! gently rreat 
With thy quick flow'r; thy momentany blooms. + -15: 
Whole life ſtill-prefling . 
Is one unereſiing, 
A ſteady aiming at a tomb, 


Mans age fs two honrs work, or three : , 
1 Each day dothround about us —_ 20 
' This arc We tO delights? but we are : 
To lorrows old; 
WM! j |; If life be told 
7 LE From what life fecleth, Adams fall. 7 


O let thy height ofmercy then 25 
Compaflionate ſhoxt-breathed men : 
Cut mcnotoff for wy moſt foul tranſgreilion..! 
Idoconfers., 
My fooliſhneſs ; 
My God, accept of my confeſſion, 


Sweeteni 


The Chmrch. 47 


Sweeten at length this bitter bowl, : 
Which thou haſt pour'd into my ſoul : 
Thy wormwood turn to health, winds to fair weather 5 
: For if thou ſtay, 
I and this day, 
AS wedid rile, we die togerher. 


When thou for ſin rebakeſt man, 
Forthwith he waxeth wo and wan : 
Bitrernels fills our bowels ; all our hewrs 
10 Pine and decay, © 
Ara drop away, 
And carry with them th' ether parts, 


Burt thou wilt fin and griefdeſtrey ; 
That ſo the broken bones may joy, 
15 And rune together in a well-ſet ſong, 
Full of tvs praiſes, 
Who dead men raiſcs. | 
5 FraFures well cur'd make us more ſtrong, ; 


q Faith. * 


L ora, how couldſt thouſo much appeaſe - 1 
20 Thy wrath for fin, as when mans fight was dim + | 

20 MW And could ſee little, to regard his caſe, 
And bring by Faith all things to him ? 


Hungry I was, and had-no meat : {f 
T did conceit a moft delicious feaſt ; | 
2s I had it Rraight, and did as truly ear, 
As ever did a welcom gueſt. 


25 


| 
/ 
There'is a rare outlandiſh root a ; | 
/hich when I could not get, I thought it here : | | 
' 


That apprehenſion cur'd1o well my foor, 
z0 That I'can walk to heay'n well near, 
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The Cburch, 


© T owed thouſands and much mare : 
Tdid believe that T did nothing owe, 
And liv'd accordingly; my creditor 
Believes fo too, and lets me gc, 


Faitn makes me any thing, or all 0 


That I believe is in the ſacred ſtory: 
And where fin placeth me in Adams fall, 
Faith ſets me higher in his glory. 


If I go lower in the book, 


- What can be tower than the common manger ? 19 


Faith puts me there with him, zvho ſweetly took 
Our fleſh and frailty, death and danger, 


If bliſs had lien in art or ſtrength, 

None but the wiſe or firong had gained it : 

Where now by faith all arms are ofa length 15 
One ſize doth all conditions fit. 


A peaſant may believe as much 
As a great Clerk, and reach the higheſt ſtature. 
Thus deſt thou make poor knowledge bend & crouch, 
While Grace fills up uneven Nature, 29 


When creatures had no real light 
Inherent in them, thou didft make the Sun 
Impute a luſtre, and allow them bright; 

And in this ſhew what Chriſt hath done, 


That which before was darkned clean 25 
With buſhy groves, pricking the lookers eye, 
Vaniſht away, when faith did change the ſcene ; 
And then appear'd a glorious sky. 


_ - Whar though my body run to duſt? 
Faith cleaves anto ir, counting ev'ry grain, 30 
With an exa@ and moſt particular truſt, 

Reſerving all for fleſh again. 


C Prayer: 


Is 


The Church. 


T Prayer. 


_ the Churches banquet, Angels age; 

Gods breath in man returning to his birth, 

The ſoul in paraphraſe, heart in pilgrimage, * 
The Chriſtian plummet ſornding heav'n and carth, 


s Engine againſt th' Almighty, finmers towre; | 
Reverſed thunder, Chriſt-fide-piercing ſpear, 
The fix-days world-tranſpoſing in an hour, 

A kind of tune, which all things hear and fear, 


Softneſs, and peace, and-joy, and-love, and bliſs, 
10 Exalted Manna, pladneſs of the beſt, 
Heayen in ordinary, man well dreſt, 
The milky way, the bird of Paradiſe, 
( bloud, 
Church-bells beyond the ſtars heard, the ſouls 
The land of ſpices, ſomething underſtood, 


—_ 
Ce 


T The H, Communion,” 


— 


I5 Or in rich furniture, or fine array, 
Nor in a wedge of gold, 
Thou, who for me waſt ſold , 
To me doſt now thy ſelf convey 3 
o For ſo thou ſhouldſt wirhout me ſtill have been 
Leaving within me fin: 


But by the way of novriſhment and ſtrength, 
Thou creep'ſt into my brea{t ; 
Making thy way my reſt, 
v5 And thy (ſmall quantnies my length ; 
Which ſpread their forces intoev'ry parr, 
Meeting fins force and arr, 


» 


The Church, 
Yet can theſe not get over to my ſoul, 
' Leaping the wall that parts 
Our ſouls ana fleſhly hearts ; 
Bur as th' out-works they may controll. 
My,cebel-fleſh, and-carrying thy name, 
Afﬀeight both ſin and ſhame, 


Only-thy-grace, which with theſe elements comes, 
Knoweth the ready way, 
And hath the privy key, 
Bp'ning the ſonls moſt ſubtil rooms: : 
While thoſe to ſpirits refin'd, at door attend 
Diſpatches from their friend,- 


& 


Cle me my captive ſoul, or take 

— | My body allo thirher,. 

Another lift like this will make 
Them both to be together, ' 


Before that fin turn'd fleſh to ſtone, .. 
And all our lump ro leaven ; 
A fervent ſigh might well have blown- 
Our'innocent earth to heaven, 
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For ſure when Adam did not know 
. To fan, or fin to (morher ; 
He might to heay'n from paradiſe .go, 
Avyfrom one room-r! another, 
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Thou haſt reſtor'd us rothis eaſe -- 
By this thy heav'nly bloud, 

Which I can goto when I pleaſe, 
And leave th' carth to their food. 


; C Antiphon- 
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| The Ghurch, 


« T Amiphon. 


5} Cho. Er all the world in ev'ry corner ſing, 
My God and King. $ 


| Vers, The heavens are not too high, 
His praiſe may thither fly : 
g The earth 15 nor too low, 
10 His praiſes there may grow. 


Cho, Let all the world in ev'ry corner ſing, 
My God as ing. 


Vers. The Church with pſalms muſt ſhout, 
10 "No door can keep them ont : 
'Burt above all, the heart 
"5 Muſt bear the longeſt part. 


Cho, Let all the world inev'ry corner ſing, 
My God and King. 


T Love I, 


1g J]Mmortal Love, author of this great frame, 
Sprung from that beauty which can never fade; 
How hath man parcel'd out thy glerions name, 
And thrown it on that duſt which Lox haſt made, 
. 


While mortal love goth all the title 
eo Which fiding with invention, ; on 
Bear all the ſway, poſſeſſing heart _ = 
y workmanſhip) and givethee ſhare in neither, 
Wit © 
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Wit fancies beauty, heauty raiſeth wit : 

The world is theirs 3 they two play out the game, 
Thou ſtanding by : and though thy glorious name 

Wrought our deliverance from th? internal pit, 


Who fings thy praiſe ? only a ſcarf or glove(love. 
Doth warm our hands, and make them write of 


et —_ 


II. 


A— 


| JMmorral Hear, O let thy greater flame 


Attrad rhe leſſer to it : let thoſe fires, 
Which ſhall conſume the world, firſt make it tame, 
And kindle in our hearts ſuch true defires, 10 


As may conſume our luſts, and make thee way. 
Then ſhall our hearts pant thee ; then ſhall our brain 
Allher invention on thine Altar Jay, 

And there in hymns ſend back thy fre again : 


Our eyes ſhall ſee thee, which before ſaw duſt; 1; 
Duſt blown by wit, till that they both were blind : 
Thou ſhalt recover all thy goods in kind, 

Who were difſeized by uſurping luft : 


All knees ſhall bow to thee ; all wits ſhall riſe, 
And praiſe hjm who did make and mend our eyes.20 


; —_ 


q The Temper, 


| Ow ſhould I praife thee, Lord ! how ſhould my 
- & Gladly engrave thy love in ſteel, (rhy me 
If what wy ſoul doth feel ſomerizaes, 

My (out might eyer feel! 


. 


Al. 


The Ghurch, 47 


A'though there were ſoine forty heav'ns, or more, 
Sometimes I peer above them all ; 
Sometimes I kardly reach a ſcore ; 

Sometimes to hell I fall, 


5} 5 Orack me notto ſuch a vaſt extent; 

Thoſe diſtances belong to thee : 

The world's teo little for thy tent, 
A gravetoo big for me. 


Wilt thou meer arms with man,that thou doit ſtrexch. 
10 Acrumb of duſt from heav*n to hell ? 
Will great God meaſure with a wretch ? 
Shall he thy ſtature ſpell? 


Olet me, when thy roof my ſoul hath hid, 
Oh let me rooſt and neſtle there : 
15 Then of a finner thou art rid, 
And I of hope and fear. 


All 


Yet take thy, way ; for ſure thy way is beſt : 
15K Strerch or contradt me thy poor debrer : 
This is but tuning of my breaſt, 

20 To make the muſick better, 


Whether I fly with angels, fall with duſt, 

Thy hands made both, and I am there. 

208 Thy power and love, my love and truſt 
Make one place ey'ry where, 


— 
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C The Temper. 


25]T cannot be, Whereis that mighty joy, 
Which juſt now toek up all my heart? 
Lord, if thou muſt needs uſe thy dart, 
ve that, and me, or fin for both deſtroy. 


Al: The 


The Church, 


?The'groſſer world ſtands to a word and ait ; 
Bur thy diviner world of grace 
Thou ſuddenly doſt raife and raſe, 

And ev'ry day a new Creator art. 


© fix thy chair of grace, that all my powers 
May alſo fix their reverence : 
For when thou doſt depart from hence, 
They grow unruly, and fit in thy bowees, 


Scatter, or bind them'all to bend to thee : 


Though elements change, and heaven moye, 19 
Ler not thy higher Court remove, 
But keep a ſtanding Majeſty in me. 


© Jordan. 


VW Ho ſays that fictions only and falſe hair 
Become a verſe? Is t here in truth no beauty ? 
Is all good ſtructure ina winding ſtair ? 15 
"May no lines paſs, except they do their duty © 
Not to a true, but painted chair ? 


Is it no verſe, except enchanted grov es 

And ſadden arbours ſhadow courſe-ſpun lines ? 

Muſt purling ſtreams refreſh a loyers loves ? 

Muſt all be vail'd, while he that reads, divines, 
Catching the ſenſe at two removes? 


Shepherds are honeft people ; let them fing : 

Riddle who liſt, for me, and pull for Prime ; 

I enyy no mans nightingale or {pring © 

Nor let them punifh me with lols of rhyme, 
Who plaialy Gay, My God, My King. 


4 Emplo 


The Church. 


q Employment. 


F as a flower doth fpread and dye, 
] Thou wouldft extend me to ſome good, Sy 
s Before I were by froſts extremity, © 
Nipt in the bud, 


s Theſweetneſs and the praiſe were thine : 
But the: extenſion and rhe room, 
hich in thy garland I ſhould fill, were mine 
At thy great doom, 


a 


For as thou doſt impart thy grace, 
-- Þo The greater ſhall our glory be. : 
The meaſureof our joys is in this place, 
The ftuftwith thee. 
oy 


| Lerme not languiſh then, and ſpend 

A life as barren to rhy praiſe, 

s AS is the duft , ro which tharlife doth tend, 
Burt with delays. 


All things are buſie 3 only TI 
Neither bring honey with che Bees, 
Nor flowers ro make that, nor the husbandry 
0 To water theſe, 


Iam nolink of thy great chain, 

But all my company isa$a weed, 
Lord place me in thy conſort ; give one rain 
To my poor reed. 


C C The - 


The Church. 


© The H. Scriptures, 1, 


Of book! infinite (weetneſſe !. letmyheart 
Suck ev'ry letter, anda honie gain, 
Precious for any grief in any part; 

To clear the breaſt, to mollife all pain. 


Thou art all health, health-thriving, till it make . ; 
A full excrnity - thou are amaſle., 
Of ſtrange delights, where we may wiſh & take, 
Ladies, look here ; this is the thankful glaſſe 


Re w——_—_ 4 oats” 
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That mends the lookers eyes : this is the well 
That waſhes what it ſhews. Who can endear 10 
Thy praiſe roo aaks ? - thou art. heav*ns Leiger 
Working againſt the ſtates of death and hell. (here, 
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Thou art joyes handſel : heav'n lies flat in thee, h 
Subje& to ev'ry mounters bended knee, 


> — ———— — 
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IT, 


Of that Iknew how all thy lights combine, 

| And the configurations of their glory ! 
Seeing not only how cach verſe deth ſhine, 
But all the conftellations of the ſtory. 


*This verfe marks that, and beth do make a motion þ 
Unto a®third , that tefiTeaves off doth lie: 2 
Then, as diſperſed herbs do watch a potion, | 

Theſe three make up ſome Chriſtians deſtiny. A 

| Su Ml) | 


The Church, 1 


< are thy ſecrets, which my life makes good, 

And comments on thee : for iney*ry rhing 

Thy words do fitid me out, and parallels bring, 

nd in another giake'me underſtood; = 2 | 


Stars-are poor books, and oftentimes do miſſe : | 
This book of ſtars lights to eternal bliſle, 


4-Whitſunday. 
tke, w» , 


Iſten ſweet Doye unto my. ſong, 
And ſpread thy" golden'wings in me 3 


Yarching my rehferHitutſo long, vo 
\.&Þ Till it get wing, and fly away with thee. © 


CT j 
re Where is that fire which once gelendey OP 
J - + ? 'T », a o Tot A719 
Onthy Apoſtles? thon didſPthen* ©" 5 
Keep open houſe, YicHly attendcth; 


© Feaſting all comers by twelve choſen men; nf; 


x 
{VP} 


s Such glorious gifts thou didſt beſtow, es 
That th' eafth djd like a heav'napptar 2 70D W311 I 
The ſtars were coming doWh to kriow -* © 13 Bt. Ds 
they might mend4heif wages,” 'md'ferve lite,” ** * 

PO YR 310 090d 


The Sun, which once gid ſhine alone, _.. .. 
Hung down his head; #hd wjfhr for night, 


When he beheld twelve Suns for one | © CP, 
OW 50379 7 1þ 


14 


uchFf thoſe, who did themielves throngh th&rNde wound; 
C 2 a Thou 


e DD 4 


5 2 | TheC birch, | 


Thou fhutt'ſt the door, and keep'A within; 
Scaxce a good joy creeps through the chink : 
And if the braves of conqu'ring-fin 

.Did not excite thee, we ſhould wholly ſink. 


Lord, though we change, thou art.theſame ; 
The ſame ſweet God of love and light : 
Reſtore this day, for rhy great Name, 

;Umo his ancient and miraculous right. 


——— 


—— — " —_ 
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T Grace. 


MAY ftock lies dead, and no increaſe 
Dorh my dull hyshandry improve : 


- | _ Olet thy graces withont ceaſe 


Drop from above ! 


-If ſtill the ſun ſhould. hidehis face, 
Thy houſe would but.a dungeon prove, 


Thy works nights captives :.O let grace 
Drop from above ! 


The dew doth ev'ry-morning fall ; 

And ſhall the dew. out-ſtrip thy Dove'? 

;The dew, for:which graſs cannor call, 
Drop from above : 


Þeath is ſtill working like a male, 

And digs my grave at cach remove.: 

Let grace work tos, and pn my ſoul 
Drop from above. 


$a is ſtill hammering my heart 


[- Unto n hardneſs, void of love : 


Let ſuppling grace to croſs his art, 
2 weak Drop from aLovce. 


Ts 


/ The Charch.. 53 


O come ! for thou-doſt know the way, 

Or if ro me thou wilt not move, 

Remove me where I need nor ſay, 
Drop from above / 


C Prailc. 


To wrice a'verfe or two, is all the praiſe, 
That I can raiſe: 
Mend'my eſtate in any ways, 
'* Thou ſhile have mores 


I'go to Church 3 help me to wings, and F 


$ 


10 __ .. Will thither fly; 
Or, if I mount unto the sky, 
i will do more. 
Nan is all weakneſs; . there is doſuch thing « 
.&5 Prince or King; - 
Is His arm is ſhort; yer with a fling 


He may do more, 
An herb diftill'd, and drunk; ————_ next dogs, 
On the ſame floor, 
To a brave ſoul : exalt the poor, 
20 '* "They ean do more. 


© raiſe me then ! Poor bees tharwork-alf day, 
- . Sting my delay, , 
, Who have a work as well as they,.. 
X< And much, much more. 


C Aﬀti&ion, 


26 Km me not ev'ry day, 
Thou Lord of Iife ; fince thy own death for me 
Iz more than all my deaths can be, 
Though I in broken pay 
Die over each hour-of Merhuſalems ſtay, 
C3 
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| " The Church,” 


If all mens fears were ler | 
Into one common-ſewer, ſea, and bfine' : 


What were they all,, compar'd to thitte ? 


Wherein if they were ſer, 


They would 4:ſcolour.chy moſt bloudy ſweat. .. 


Thou arr'my grief alone, 
Thon Lord conceat it not : ,and as thou arr 
All my delighs;; ſo all my [marr : 
 Fhy croffe rook uÞ.in one, 
By way of impreſt, All ym mone., 
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7 Mattens.. 


Te RY Naay mink -- <+- vp 


rok TO HA Trice 
Then we tai Hee for thi daFnmkek match, 


My God, whatis a heart; E- 
Silyer, or. .gold,.or preciolis ſtone, 


Or Har, or rainboyy, or. a part 
Ofall t ee array [gf chem ih one ? 
-: My,God, what isa-heart, ' ,- ..: 
Thar thoy ſhouldit i itfoxyc and woo, 


Pouring uPonit all thy arr, 
As if that thou hadſt nothing elſe to do ? 


Indeed mans whole eſtare 
Amounts (ang richly ) þ ſerve thee : 
He did not heay'n and earth create; 
Yet ſtudiczghor;, -pothim-byrwhom they be. 


Teach methy love to know, '- 
That this new light, which now ſee, 
May bottithe wotk and wor kman ſhow ; 
Then by a Sun-veamT will-clemb to thee, 


C $i 


he Church. 
C4 Sin. 


ec? 


,, 
Of that Tconld a {1n-once [ce ! 
we paintthe devil foul}; yet he 
Hath fome good in him, all agree. + 
s Sinis flat eppeſicetoth* Almighty , ſeeing 
It wants the good of vertue, and of being. 


But God more care-of us hath had : 
If apparitions make us ſad, 
By.Gght of ſin. we ſhould grow mad. 
Yet as in-ſleep we ſee foul death, and live 3 
10 So devils are our (ins in perſpective, 


i. a d — 
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_ 7:1 ©+ Even-Song, 


_E JLeftbe the God of love, _ | 
Who gave me eyes, -and Hphe, and power this day,” 
4 Both to be bufie, and to play. 
But much more bleſt be God above, 


I; Who gave me fight alone, 
Which rohimſelf he did deny : 
For when he (ces my ways, Idie: 

ButT have got his Son, and he hath none. 


What have-I brought thee home 
20 For this thy love ? have I diſcharg'd thedebf, 
Which this days favour did beget ? 
2) I ran gs but all I brought, was fome- 


Thy diet, care, and coſt 
Do end in bubbles, balls of wind ; 
25 _ Of wind tothee whomT have croſt, 
But balls of wild-fire to > mind; 
"4 Y 


'$6 The Church, 
Yet ſtill thou goeſt on, 
And now with darkneſs clofeſt weary eyes, 
Saying to man, 1: doth ſuffice : 
Henceforth repoſe 3 your work is done, 


Thus in thy Ebony box 
Thou doſt incloſe us, till the day 
— Purour amendment in our way, 
And give new wheels to our -diſorder'd cloeks. 


I muſe which fſhews more love, 
The day or night that is the, gale, this th' harbour; 14 
That 1s the walk, and this the arbour ; 
Or that the garden, this the grove, 


My God, thou art all love. 
Not one poor minute ſcapes thy breaſt, 
But brings a fayour from above : 
And in this love, mere than in bed, I reſt.” 


T- Church-monuments, 


WW File that my ſoul repairs to her-devotion, 
HereI intombe my fleſh, that irhetime- 
May take acquaintance of this heap of duſt 3 - 
To which the blaſt of deaths inceflant motion, 
Fed with the exhalation of our crimes, 
Drives all at laſt,Therefore I gladly truſt - 


My body to this ſchool, tharit may leafh 
To ſpell his elements, and find his birth. 
Writren.in duſty heraldry and lines ; 
Which diflalurion ſure doth beſt diſcern, 
''' Comparing duſt with duſt, and earth with'earth, | 
”'' . Thete lavgtt ar Jeat, and Marble pur for figns, 


» 16 


Thar thou may fit-thy ſelf againſi thy fall, 


To ſever the good fellowſhip of duft,- oj 
And ſpoil the meeting. Whart ſhall point out theth, 


When they ſhall bow, and kneel, and fall down flat” * 


To kiſs thoſe heaps, which now they have in traſt ? 


5 Dear fleſh, while 1 do pray, learn here thy ſtem 


And true deſcent : that when thou ſhalt grow fas, 


And wanton in thy cravings,” thon mayſt know; + 
That fleſh is bur the glaſs which holds the-dnft-- 
That meaſures all our time 3 which alſo ſhall 

10 Be crumbled into duſt. Mark here below _ 
How tame theſe aſhes are , how free from luſt, 


TChucch-Matick:-- 


eweeteſt ofſweers, IT rhank you, when diſpleaſure 
Did through my body wound my mind, 


15: You rook me thence, and in your houſe of plealure*= 


A dainty lodging me-aſhgwd, 


Now I in you without a body move, 
Rifing andfaling with yourwings-: 
We both ropether ſweetly live and love, 
20 Yer fay ſomerimies, God kelp poor Kingss: + 


Comfort, le die; forif yoo poſt from me, - - 
Sure I ſhall doſe, and much more: : 
Bic if I travel in your company, 
You know the way totheavens door. 


q Church-Lock ant Key: j 
25 ] Know 1t is my, fin, which locks thine ears, 
And binds thy hands : 
Out-rrying my requeils, drowning my tearsz 7 
Dr. elle the chilneſs of my faint demands. .. 
| C. $ | 
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«3 The" Church. 
Eur as cold' hands areangry with the fire, 
- ' And mendiit ſtill, 
So1 do lay the want of my defſire,''! * 7 
Nor on my fins, or cgldnels, bet Wy will. 4g 
ETE 7 F | 1 oN"v .+,5 "1,201 ' 
Yet hear,'© God;'only f6r his bloads ſake 7 |-712. 
Which pleads for me - 
For though ſinsplead too, yer like ſtones they make 
His bloods ſweet current much tmore loud- to be, 


—_— 35 - 6% v —_— 7 SAWS CHF) 
T The Church:Floor;" | 
MA% you the floor ? that ſquare and ſpeckled ſtor 


Which looks ſo firm and ſtrong, 1 
Is Paprence}".. 7 1 7 | 


F 
- ' ; 4 


Is:checker'x alj along, - 
Humility : 


4 


The gentle riſing, which on either hand | 
Leads ro rhe Quire above, 
%. | :: IsConfidence ;. 
But the ſweer Cement, which in ene ſure band 


Ties the whole frame, is Love 4 
And Charyy. 
Hither ſometimes fin ſteals, and ſtains : 
The Marbles neatand curious veins - - 
But all is cleanſed when rlie Marhle weeps. 
Sometimes Death, puffing at the door, 
Blows all the duſt about the floor © 7 


But while he thinks ro ſpoil the room, he [weeps, 
Bleſt be the Archire#; whoſe art | 
Could build ſo ſtrong ina weak heart, © 


a | 


The Church, | 


T The Windows, 


| Ord, how can man preach thy eternal word ? 
| He is a brittle crazy glaſſe : | », = 0 
Yer in thy Temple thou doſt him afford ;, | 
This glorious and tranſcendent place, - + 


wil 5 To be a window, through thy grace. 
ie 
But when thou doſt anneal. inglafie thy ſtory , 
Making thy life to ſhine within. 
The holy Preachers; then the lighriand glory 
More rev*rend grows,. and more doth win 5 
10 Which elſe ſhews watriſh, bleak, and thin,- 'W 
" Dodrine and life, colours and light, in one 
Whenthey combine, and mingle, bring * 
& Aſtrong regard and awe : but ſpeech atoue 
A Doth vaniſh like a flaring thing, 


Is  Andintheear, notconfcience; rifrg, .: 
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| T Trinity-Sunday. 


: ' Ord, who haſt form'd me 0:4 Fmntd, = 
-/ And haſt redeem'd me through thy bloud; » * 
And ſanQiffd me to do good 3 


Purge all my fins done heretofore : 
20 For Iconteſ; my heavy (core, , * 
Andi wilftrive ro fin no more; 


Enrich my heart, mouth, hafids inme, 
With faith, with hope, with charity s * 
That I may ren; rife; reſt with thee, 


*f Con-- | 


The Church; R 


q Content, ” 


pFzcc mutt'ring thoughts; and do not grudge tokeep 
wWrithin the walls of yoar own breaſt. 
Whorannoron his own hed (weetly ſleep, 
Can on anorhers hardly reft, 


Gad notabroad ar-ev'ry.queft and calk- 
Of ari untrained hope or paſſion, 
Tocovtt each place orfortune thatdoth fall, 
449 i Is wantonneſs-in contemplation. 


Mark how the fire in flints doth quier lie, 

| Conrenrtand warm tir felf alone : - 
Fur when it would appear toothers eye,. 
. Wichout-a knock itneyer ſhone. 


Give merhe pliant mind, whoſe gentle 'meaſure 

; Complies and ſuits with all eſtares ; 

Which can ler looſe toa crown,& yer with pleafure 15 
Take up within a cloifters gates, 


This foul doth ſpan the world, and hang content 
" From F.ther pole unto the centre :- 
Where in each-room of- the well-furniſhr rent . 
He lies warn; ard without adyenture. 20 


The brags.of life are but a nine-days wonder : I 
And aſter death the.fumes thar ſpring 
From. private bodies,.make as big a thunder,_. . 
As thoſe which riſe from a huge King, 


Only thy Chronicle is loſt: and yer 
Better by worms be all once ſpent; 
Than to have helliſh moths ſtillgnaw and free 
| Thy name in books, which may _— 
wnen 


xp 


hen all thy deeds, whoſe brunt thou feel'ſt al6he, 
Are chaw'd by others pens and tongue, 
and as their wit is, their digeſtion, . 

Thy nouriſh fame is. weak or ſtrong. 


s Then ceaſe diſcourſing ſoul, till thine ewn ground, 
Do not thy ſelf or friends importune. 

He that by ſecking hath himſelf once tonnd, 

Hath ever found a happy fortune. 


— —— — — 


T'The Quiddity. 
WY God, a verſe is not a crown, + 
» ** ' No point of honour, or gay ſuit, 
No hawk, or banquet; or renown, - 
Nor a good ſword, :nor yet a lute : 


15 It cannot vault, or dance or play - 
It never was in France or Spain 

Nor can it entertain the day 

With my great ſtable or demain : 


It is no office; arr, or news, 

20 Nor the exchange, or bufic Hall * 
But it is that which whileT uſe ' 

Iam with thee, and Moſt take all. 


EI 


qT Humility. 


JSaw the Vertues fitting hand in hand: 
Ia ſev'ral Ranks uponan azure throne, | 
25 Where all the beafts and fowls by tt;cir command 


Preſented tokens of ſubmiſſion; 
Humility, who fat the loweſt there: 
To execute theis call, 


When by the beaſts the preſents tendred were, ... 
Eayo them abour co all, 


The Church, " —_ 


 The,angry Lion-did preſent his paw, 


iT; tiled honour, riches, of fair ezes; -- 


62, The. Church, \ .. 


Which by conſent was giv*'n to Manſuetude : 
The fearful Hare her ears, which by their law 
Humility did reach to Fortitude, 
The jealous Turky brought his corall-chain 3 
That went to Temperance : 
On Juſtice was beſtow'd the Foxes brain, 
KilPd inthe way by chance, 


Atlength the Crow bringing the Peacocks plume, 

(Forhe would not) as they beheld the grace 10 

Of that brave gift, each one began to fume, 

And challenge it as proper to his place, 

Till they fell out : which when the beafts eſpi'd, 
They leapt npon the throne ; 

And if the Fox had liv'd to rule their fide, Ie 
They had depos'd each one. 


Humility, who held the plume, art this 
Did weep to faſt, thar the rears trickling down 
Spoil'd all the train - then ſaying, Here it 7s | 
For which ye wrangle , made them rurn their frown 20 
Againſt the beaſts : fojoyntly bandying, 

They drive them ſoon away 3 
And then amerc'd them, double gifts to bring 

Ar the next Sefſion-day. 


q Frailty, 


_ - Ord, irimyifilence how:do I deſpiſe 2: 
| i» — 1:1: What upon truſt 


-, Bur is fazr duſt! # 
I ſurname rliem gr/ded clay, 
Dear earth, fine graſs or hay ; 
In all, Irhink my foot doth ever rread * 
y - ' Upon their head. 


<q &> Acqua 


} > 5 


188 - vrook not this, leſt if what even now 

| My foor did tread, 

Afﬀront thoſe joys, wherewith thon didſt endow 
And long fince wed 

My poor ſoul, ev'n ſick of loye, 
Ir maya Babel prove, 

15 Commodious to conquer heav'n and thee 
Planted in me. 


a 


4 


*43 "Full of glor 


. Was; is the honeſt man ? 
He thar doth Rtilt and ftrongly good purſue, 
_ God, his nejghbour, and himſelf moſt true 2 
Whom neither force nor fawning can 
2 Unpin, or wrench from giving alf their due. 


+ hiz Yet i 


- White Notiety iddot®* 
So looſe or eafie, *thar# ruffling wird! - 

. Can blow away, 'or glitr "ting look't blind : 
"25 Whorides msſure andeven tor, | 
While the world nbwrides by; now lags behind. 
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The Church, 


Bur when I viewabroad bothRegiments, 
; The worlds, and thine ; 
Thine clad with implenefle, and ſad events ; 5 
: The other ne, 
7 and gay weeds, 
Brave language, braver deeds ? 
That which was duſt before, doth quickly rite, 
And prick mine exe 


q Conſtancy, 


Th. # 


# 
: 


The Chutth; 
Who, whengreat trials come, 
. Nor ſeeks, nor fhuns them ; but doth calmly ſtay, 
Till hethe thing and the example weigh: -- 
All being broughr into a ſum, 
Whar place or perſon calls for, he doth pay. 


Whom none can-work or weo” 
Toufe in any thing a trick or ſleight; 
For above all things he abhors deeeit : 

His words and works and faſhion too 
All of a piece, and all are clear and ſtraight. 


| Who never melts or thaws - 
Ar cloſe temptations : when the day is done, [ 
His govdneſs {ets nor, bur in dark can run : 
The Sum to others writeth laws, 
And is their vertue ; Vertue is his Sun. ? I; 


Who, when he is to treat” 
With fick folks, women, rhoſe wtiom paſſions ſway, 
Allows for that, and keeps his conſtant way : ] 
Whom others s do not defeat 3--- z 
But though men fail him, yet his part doth play. 24 


Whom nething can procure, 
When the wide world runs bias, from his will Y 
To writhe his limbs, and ſhare, not mend the ill, +. 
This is ' the Mark-man, ſafe and fare, 
Who ftHll is right, mad prays to beſo ftill, 25F20 


— 


T Aftidtion, 4 
MY heart did heave, andthere came forth, O God! 
, © By that, Iknew.that rhou waſt in the grict, 
*., To guide and govern. itto myrelief,.-,. ... -,. 
| Making a beepter ofthe _ { 000 
> Hadſt thou not had.rhy part;.-, 
* . Surothcunruly figh had broke my. hears... 
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The Church. 
But fince thy breath gave me both life and ſhape;} - 
Thou knowſt my tallies 3 and when there's 'd 
So mneh breath rea ſigh, what's then behind ? 
Or if ſome years with ir eſcape; 
l $ The ſigh then only is 
A gale to bring me ſooner to my bliſs, 


Thy life on carth was grief, and thou art ſtill 
Conſtant unto it, making it to be 

& point of honour, now te grieve in me, | 

wh 10 And in thy members ſaffer ill: ik 

wholament one croſle, . | 

Thou dying daily, praiſe thee to thy lofle. 


T The Star; 


Y: B'p Right ſpark; ſhot from a brighter pla 
TR farround m | narxlaa face; 
15 Canſt thou be any ale 
2 So well as there ?. 


Yer, if thou wilt from therice depart, 
Take a bad lodging in my hearr 3 
For thou canft make a debter, 
20 And make ir better, 


” 


 Efirſt with thy fire-work" burn to duſt” 
Folly, and worſe than folly, luſt : 
ad Then with thy light refine, 
And make it ſhine, 


2s So diſengag'd from fin and fickneſs, 
-F Touch it with thy celeſtial quickneſs, 
That it may hang and moye 
After thy love. 


56 - 2 20 Chareb, 


Then with-our trinity of light, 
Motion, and hear, let's take our flight” . 
- Untothe place where gþgy , .., 
 Betaredidſt boy..." 


Get me a ſtanding there, and place 
Among the beams, which crown the face 
Of him, who dy'd to part 
__ Sm and myheart.... 


That ſo among theteſtI miay /*: 
Glitter ,/.and curl, and wind as they : 
That winding is their faſhion 
Of adoration, 


Sure thou wilt joy, by gaining me 
To fly homers den bee 
Linto thathive of beams - 

And garland-ſtreams. 


E'Sunday. 


O pay oſt calm, moſt bright, 

The fruit of this, the next worlds byd, . - 

Th' indorſement of ſupream delight, 

Writ by a friend,” and with his bloud ; 

The couch of time'; cares balm and bay ; 

The week were dark, but for thy light :* 
Thy Torch doth ſhew the way, 


The. Church. 


The orher days, : and thou: - - 
Make up one man 3 whole face thou art, 
Knocking atheayen. with thy brow 2 ; . — 
The worky-days are. the back part; .., _ ©; 
s The burden of the week Les thereg _ .. - 
Making the whole to ſtoop and bow, 
Till thy releaſe appear. 


Man had ſtraight-forward gone 
To endleſs death :; but:thou doſt pull 
10 And turn ts rourid:to look on one, 
| Whom, ifwewere'not very dull, 
We could not chuſe,-bur look on till ; | 
© }Since thereis no place ſo alone,. ./; . 'F 
| The which he dorh nor fill, 


is Sundiys the pillars are, = 
On which heav*ns palace arched Nes 3” . ;  * 
The other days filf tip the ſpare | 
And hollow room with vanities, 
They are the fruitful beds and borders 
—# 20 In Gods rich garden :, that's bare, 
Which parts thelr ranks and orders, 


Ls 


The Sundays of mans life, 
Threeded together on times ſtring, 
Make bracelets to adorn the wife, 

25 Ofthe eternal glorious King. 
On Sunday heavens. gate ſtands opez 
Blettings areplentiful and rife, '.. 
More plentiful than hope. 
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68 The Church, 
This day my Saviour roſe; 

And did Mele re light for his : 

That, as each beaft his manger knows, 

E-.» Manmightnor of his fodder mifs. 

F.* Chriſthath took inthis pieceof ground, 

| And made a garden there for thoſe 
Who want herbs for their-wound. 
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' The Reſt of our Creation 
: Our great Redeemer did remove 
With the ſame ſhake, which at his paſſion - 
Did th' carth and all rhings with it move. 


—_— bore the _ oe I og] 

sS hands, though nail'd, wrought our ſalvation, Þc 

And did unhinge that day. Y | 
The brightneſs of that day 


We ſullicd by car foul offence : 
Wherefore that robe we caſt away, 
Maving a new at his expence, 
| 1 j Whoſe drops of bloud paid the full price, 
9 1d. That was requir'd to make us gay, 

| And fit for Paradiſe, 


| Thouartadayofmirth : 
And where the week-days trail on ground, 
Thy flight is higher; as thy birth; | J 
Oler me.take thee at the bound, ; 
Leaping with thee from ſev'n to ſeven, 
Till chat we both, being tols'd from earth; 
\ Flyhand in hand toheaven! 


) 
4 bk 


T Avaric 


dV 
nc 


The Church, -69 


q Avarice. 


Oney, thou bane of blifle and ſourſe of wo, 
Whence com'ft.thon, rhat thou art ſo freſh and 
I know thy parentage is baſe and low : (fine ? 
anfound thee poor and dirty in a mine. 


3 Surely thou didſt (o little contribute 

To this great kingdom, which thou now haſt got, 
 Tharhe was fain-when thou wert deftirute, 

Fro dig thee our of thydark cave and grot : 


forcing thee, by fire he made thee bright : 

on, #2 Nay, thou haſt got the face of man ;z for we 

Have with our ſtamp & ſeal transferr'd our right : 
hou art the man, and man but droſs tothee., 


Nan calleth thee his wealth, who made thee rich ; 
And while he digs our thee, falls in the ditch. 


Mary 
Ana tne Con 


Ow well her name #n Army doth preſent, 
Jn whom the Lord of hoſts did pirch his tent, 


7 Toall Angels and Saints. '2 


NH glorious ſpirits, who after all your bands 
Sec the ſmoorh face of God wichour a frown i 
,  Orftrj& commands; .1 
10ÞÞ Where ev'ry one is king, and hath his crown, 
not wpon his head, yetia his hands : 
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70 The. Chavch, 
"Nor. ont of envy or maliciouſneſs 
Dol forbear to crave your ſpecial aid. 

.:, ,I would addreſs 
My.rows to thee molt gladly, blefſed Maid, / 
And Mother.of my God, in my diſtreſs.” 


Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the Gold, 
The gear reſtorative for all decay 

In young and old ; 
Thou art. the Cabinet where the Jewel lay : 
Chiefly ro thee would my foul wifold: 


Bur now ( alas! d | I dare not -for-our King, 2 
Whom we do all joyntly adore and Jrades, f17940 


, 


44%) 07 


Bids noſuchrhing : © © 
And where his pleaſure no injunRion yes, * 97 t1 
( Tis your own caſe) ye never move'a wing. |. 
All worſhip i Is prerogative. : and ; flower | nl 


Ofhis rich crown, from whom lies no dppeal © 


mea . At the laſt hour. _ 
Therefore we dare not from his garland ſteal, 
To make a pofie for infEiqur pgwer., 20 Wc 


Although then others courr you, ye know | 
What's done on earth, we ſhall abt fare the worſe, 4" 
Who donotlo; ,. | 
Since we are ever readV/ 4d Ae IT 137 hw WOT 
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The Charch. 71 


#Man is noſtar, bur a quick coal' 
Of mortal fre : 
who blows it not, nor doth controll 
0 A faint defire, 
s Lets his own aſkes choke his ſoul. 


When th' elements did for place conteſt 
| With him, whoſe will 
JOrdain'd the higheſt to be heft ; 

 Theeearth ſar ſtill, 
Wo And by the others is oppreſt. 


ife is a buſineſs, not good cheer ; 
Ever in Wars. 

he ſun ſtill ſhinerh there or here, 
Whereas the ſtars 

s Watch an advantage to appear. 


0h that I were an Orenge-tree, 
That buſie plant ! 
Then ſhould I ever Jaden be, 
And never want 
>0 Some fruitfor him thardrefſſed me, 


Butwe are ſtill too young or old: 
The man is gone, 

 Wefore we do onr wares unfald ; F 

T So wefreeze on, : ' 

5 Until the grave increaſe our cold. F 


— 
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be Denial, 


Hen my devetions could not pierce 

| Thy filent cars 3 

"When was my heart broken, as was my verſe 3 
breaſt was full of fears 


1 | ' . Anddiſorder, | ag 
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of 
72 The Churehb. 
My bent thoughts, like a brittle bow , 
Did fly aſunder : | 
+ Each tookhis way: ſome-would to pleaſures go, 
iy Seme to the wars and thunder 
q | Of alarms. $ 


-As good go any where, they ſay, 
Asto benum 
Both knees and heart, in crying night.and day , 
; Come, Come, my God, O come'! 
Burt no hearing, 


O that thou ſhouldſt give duſt a tongue 
To cry to thee, 
And then not hear itcrying ! all day long 
My heart was in my knee, 
Bur no hearing. 15 


Therefore my ſoul lay ous of ſight, 
Lntun'd, unſtrung : 
My feeble ſpirir, unable to look right, 
Like a nipt bloſſom, hung 
Diſcontented. 


| O chear and tune my heartleſs breaſt, 
40; Defer no time; 
7 That ſo thy favours granting my requeſt, 
11 1120's . . 
1.8 They and my mind may chime, 
18 And mend my rhyme, 2 
"Os 1. * _ rp — 
"'S T Chrifttnas, , Þ 


WH ot! - AEL after pleaſures as I rid one day, | 
Wil: My horſe and f, both tir'd, bedy and mind, 
Wirh full cry of affe&ions,. quite aſtray, 
Ityok upin the next Inne I could find, 


Py 


" The Church. 
There when I came, - whom found IT but my dear, 
My deareſt Lord, expeQting till the grief 
Of pleainres broughr me to him, ready there 
To be all paſſengers moſt ſweer relief? 


7 F; O Thou moſtglorious, yet contrafted light, 
Wrapt innights mantle, ſtale into a manger, 
Since my dark ſoul and brutiſh is thy right, 
To Man of all beaſts be nor thou a ſtranger. 


Furniſh and deck my ſoul, that thou mayſt have 


10 Yr Abetter lodging than a rack or grave. 
Tie ſhepherds fing ; and ſhall I ft'ent he ? 
My God, no hymne for thee ? 
My ſoul's a ſhepherd roo; atlock it feeds 
15 Of rhoughts, and words, and deeds. 


15 Thepaſture is thy word; the ſtreams, thy grace 
Enriching all the place, . 
Shepherd and flock ſhall fing, and all my powers 
Our-fing the day-light hours. 
Then we will chide the Sun for letring night 
0 Take up his place and right : | 
we ſing one common Lord ; wherefore he ſhould 
Himſelf the candle hold. 
I will go ſearching, till T find a Sun 
Shall ſtay till we have done 3 
5A willing ſhiner, that fha!l ſhine as gladly, 
As froſt-nipt Snns look ſadly. 
Then we will fing, and ſhine all our own day, 
And one another pay : | 
His heams ſhall chear my hreaſt, and both ſo twine, 
zoTill ev'n his beams ſing, and my muſick ſhine, 
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7.4 The Chureb, 


 Ungratefulneſs, 


[ Ord,with what bounty and rare clemency 


Haſt thou redeem'd us from the grave ! 
If thou hadſt let us run, 
Gladly had man ador'd the Sun, 
And thoughr his God moſt brave ; 
Where now we ſhall be better gods than he, 


Thou haſt but two rare Cabinets full of treaſure, 
The Trinity, and Incarnatiqn : 
Thou haſt unlockt them both, 
And made them jewels to betroth 
The work of thy creation 
Unto thy ſelf in everlaſting pleaſure. 


The ſtatelier Cabinet is the Trinity, 
Whoſe ſparkling light acceſs denies : 
Therefore thou doſt not ſhow 
This fully rous, till death blow 
The duſt into our eyes : 
For by that powder thou wilt make us ſee. 


Bur all thy ſweets are packt up inthe other ; 
Thy mercies Ficher flock and flow : 
That, as the firſt affrights, 
This may allure us with delights ; 
Becauſe this box we know : 
For we have all of us juft ſuch another. 


But man 15 cloſe, reſerv'd, and dark to thee : 
When thou demandeſt but a heart, 
He cavils inſtantly. 
Ig his poor cabinet of bone 
Sins have their box aparr, 


- Defrauding thee, who gaveſt rwo for one, 


{10 


Is 


20 


C Sigh 


I5 


Sighs 


The Church. 
T Sighs and Grones, 


O Do not uſe me 
After my fins ! look not on my deſerr, 
Burt on thy glory ! then thou wilt reform, 
And notrefuſe me : for thou only art 
s The mighry God, butlI a filly worm : 
: O donot bruiſe me ! 


O donot urge me ! 
For what account can thy 111 ſteward make ? 
I have abus'd thy ſtock, deſtroy'd thy woods, 
10 Suckt all thy magazens : my head did ake, 
Till it found out how to conſume thy goods : 
O do not [courge me ! 


O donot blind me! 
I have deſerv'd that an Egyptian night 


'15 Should thicken all my powers ; becauſe my luſt 


Hath ſtill ſew'd fig-leaves ro exclude thy light : 
But I ain frailty, and already duſt ; 
O-donor grind me ! 


O do not fill me 
20 Witch the turn'd vial of thy bitter wrath ! 
For thou haſt other veſſels full of bloud, 
A part whereof my Saviour empricd hath, 
EY'nunto death : fince he di'd for my good, 
O do not kill me! 


25 But O reprieve me! 
For thou haſt /ife and death at thy command 
Thou art both Fudge and Savnur, feaſt and; od, 
Cordral and Corroſive ; put not thy hand 
Into the bitrer box ; bur O my God, 
My God, relieve me ! 
k. 2 D 2 EThe 
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The Ghurteh. 


T The World. 


x built a ſtately houſe ; where Fortune came: 
And ſpinning phanſies, ſhe was heard to ſay, 

Thar her fine cobwehs did ſupport the frame, 

Whereas rhey were ſapported by the ſame: 

Bur W;ſdom quickly ſwept them all away. $ 


. Then Pleaſure came, who, liking not the faſhion, 
" Began to make Balcones, Terraces, 
Till ſhe had weakned all by alteration: 
But rev*rend laws, and many aproclamatron 
, Reformed all at length with menaces. Ic 


Then enter'd Sin, and with that Sycomore, X 
Whoſe leaves firſt ſheltred man from drought & dew, 
Working and winding ſlily evermore, | 
The inward walls and Sommers cleft and tore : 

But Grace ſhor'd theſe, ' and cut that as it grew. 1; 


' Then Sin combin'd with Death in a firm band $ 
To raſe the building to the very tloor : 
Which they effe&ed, none could them withſtand, JF, - 
But Love and Grace rook Glgry by the hand, 5 
And built a brayer Palace than before, Y p, 
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The Church, 


Colol. 3. 3. 
Onr life is bid with Clift *n God, 


M7 words and thoights do both expreſs this notion 
"That LIFE hath with the Gm a done motion, 
The firſt I $ ſtraight, and ovr diurnal friend ; 

The other X TD, and dorh ob['quely hend : 
One life is wrapt IN fleſb. 14 r-rds toearth : 

- The other winds towards # T7 '7. whoſe havpy birth 
Tavght me to live hereto 7' # 4T ſtill one eye 
Should aim and ſhocr at that wiiich 75 on high; 
Quitcing with daily !ahovur all MT vleatere, 

oTo gain at harveſt an eternal TREASURE, 


C Vanity, 


b— 


y 1 fleer Aftronomer can hore 
And thred the ſpheres with h's quick-piercing mind : - 
He views their ſtations. walks from door to door, 
- - Surveys, as if he had deſign'd 
* Bs; To make a purchaſe there : he fees their dances, 

And knoweth long hefore 
Both their full-ey'd aſpetts, and ſecret glances, 


d3 


The nimble Diver with his fide 
Curs through the working waves, that he may fetch 
d His dearly-earned pearl, which God did hide 
On purpoſe from the ventrous wretch z 
of That he might fave his life, and alſo hers, 
Who with exceſlive pride 
Her own deſtru&ion and his danger wears. 
D 3 The 
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78 The Church. 


- Emboſoms in us, mellowing the ground Io 


The ſubtil Chymick can deveſt 
And ſtrip the creature naked, till he find 
The callow principles within their neſt : 
There he imparts to them his mind, 
Admitted to their bed-chamber, before 
They appear trim and dreſt 
To ordinary ſuitors at the door, 
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© , What hath not man ſonght out and foand, 
But his dear God ? who yet his glorious law 
With ſhowrs and froſts, with love and aw 3 
So that weneed not ſay, Where's this command ? 
* Poor man! thou ſearcheſt round 
To find out death, but miſleſt /ife at hand. 


Ty 


C Lent, 


WwW Elcom dear feaft of Lent : who loves not thee 1; 
He loyes not Temp'rance, or Authority, 
But is compos'd of paſhon, 
The Scriptures bid us faſt; the Church ſays, Now : 
Give to thy Mother, what thou would'ſt allow 
 Toey'ry Corporation, 2025 


The humble ſoul compos'd of love and fear, P 

Begins at home, and lays the burden there, \ 
Wheu dodtrines diſagree. 

He ſays, !n things which uſe hath juſtly gor, 30 

I an a ſcandal ro the Church, and not - 43 

, The Church 15\o to me, 


The Chereb. <4 


True Chriſtians ſhould be glad of an occaſion 
Tonſe their temperance, ſeeking no evaſion, 
When good is ſeaſonable ; 
Unleſs Authority, which ſhould increaſe 
s The obligation in us, make it leſs, 
And Power it (elf diſable. 


* 


Beſides the cleanneſs of ſweet abſtinence, 
Quick thoughts and-morions at a (mall expence, 
A face not fearing light : 
10 Whereas in fulneſs there are ſluttiſh fumes, 
Sowr exhalations, and diſhoneſt rheums, 
Revenging the dc light, 


. Then thoſe ſame pendent profits, which the ſpring 
And Eaſter intimate, enlarge the thing, 
Ig And goodueſle of the deed. 
Neither ought other mens abuſe of Lent 
Spoil the good uſe ; leſt by that argument 
we forfeit all our Creed. 


Ir's true, we cannot reach Chriſts forrticth day 3 
20 Yet togo part of that rekgious way, . 
Is better than to reſt : 
Wwe cannot reach our Szviours purity 3 


Yet are we bſd, Be holy ev'n as he. 
In both let's do our beſt. 


Ld 
oO 


25 Who gaeth inthe way which Chriſt hath-gone, 
Is much more ſureto meet. with him, than one 
That travelleth by-ways. 
Perhaps my God, though he be far before, 
May turn, and take me by the hand, and more 
30 May ſtrenthen my decays. 
D 4 Yet 
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Yet Lord inſtru& us ro improve our faſt 

By ſtarving fin, and raking ſuch repaſt 
As may our faults control! : 

That ev*'ry man may revel at his door, 

Not in his parlour ; ——_— rhe poor, 
And among thoſe his ſoul, 


T Vertue. 


g Weet day, ſo cool, ſo calm, ſo bright, 
The hridal of the earth and sky . 
The dew ſhall weep thy fall to night 3 

For thou muſt die. 


Sweet Roſe, whoſe hue angry and braye 
Bids the raſh'gazer wipe his eye : 


' Thy root is ever in its grave, 


And thou muſt die- 


Sweet ſpring, full of ſweet days and roſes, 

A box where ſweets compaRed lie ; 

My Muſick ſhews ye have your cloſes, 
Andall muſt die,” 


Only a ſweet and vertgous ſoul, 
Like ſeaſon'd timher never gives 3 


* Burt though the whole world turn to coal, 


Then chictly lives, 


"Sorts 


þ (0 


Is 


20 


IC 


The Church. 
s The Pear}, Math. 13. 
| Know the ways of Learning 3 borh rhe head 


And Pipes-that feed the preſſe, and make it run 3 


What Reaſon hath from Nature borrowed, 
Or of it ſelf, like a good huſwife, ſpun 
In laws and policy 3 what the ſtars conſpire 3 
What willing Nature ſpeaks, what forc'd by fire 3 
Both th* old diſcoverics, and the new found ſeas, 
The ſtock and ſurplus, cauſe and hiſtory : 
All theſe ſtand open, or I have the keys: 

10 Yet Ilove thee, 


"WM 1 know the ways of H6nour, what maintains 
The quick returns of eourtefie and wit : 
Invies of favours whether party gains, 
When glory ſwells the heart, and moldethir 
15 To all exprefſions both of hand and eye, 
Which on the world a true-love-knot may tiCy 
And beat the bundle, - wh-reſoe're it goes : 
MF How many drams of ſpirit there muſt be 
To ſell my life unto my friends or foes : 
20 Yet I love thee., 


I know the ways of Pleaſure, the ſweet ſtrains, 
The lullings and the reliſhes of it ; 

The propofitions of hot bloud and brains 3 ; 
Whar mirth and mufick mean ; what love and Wit 


\ i <4 
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25 Have done theſe twenty hundred years, and More : 


I know the _— of unbridled ftore : 
My ſtuff is fleſh, nor braſſe; my ſenſes live, 
And grumble oft, that they have more in me 
Than he that curbs them, being bur one to fve: 
he YetlI love thee. 
Ds 
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The Church; 
} Know all theſe, and have them in my hand : 
Therefore not ſealed, but with open cyes 
I fly to thee, and fully nnderſtand 
Both the main ſafe, and the commodities ; 
And at what rate and price I have thy love ; , 
With all the circamſtances that may move : 
Yet through theſe labyrinths, not my groveling wit, 
But thy ſk-twiſt ler down from heav'n to me, 
Did both condu& and teach me, how by it 

| Toclimb to thee, os 


10 


q Afﬀiition, 


Roken in pieces all aſunder, 


Lord hunr menot 
A thing forgor, T 

Qnce a-poor creature, now a wonder 3 
A wonder tortur'd in rhe ſpace 1 ( 


Betwixt this world and that of grace. 


My thoughts are all a caſe of knives, 
"  Wounding my heart lb, 20, 
With ſcatter'd ſmart, 
As watring-ports give flow'rs their lives. 2 
Nothing their fury can control, P 
, While they do wound andprick my ſoul, 
All my attendants are at ftrife, ; 
Quitting their place 
Unto my face : 26 
Nothing perfarms the task of life - 
The elements are let looſe to fight, 
And while I live, try quttheir right, 


The Church. 
Oh help, my God * fer nor their plot 
Kill rhem and me, 
And alſo thee, 
Who art my life : diffolve the knot, 
As the Sun ſcatters by his lighr 
All che rebellions of the night. 


Then ſhall thoſe powers, which work for grief, 


Enter thy. pay, 
And day by day 
10 Labour thy praiſe and my relief; 
With care and courage building me, 
Till T reach heay'n, and much more thee; 


b0 


q Man. 


Y God, 'F Heard this day, 
That none doth build a:ſtately habitation, 
Is Buthe that means to dwell therein. 
What houſe more ſtately hath there been, 
50 Or can be, rhen.is Man ? to whole creation 
All things are in decay. 


For Man isev ry thing, 

20 And more: He is a tree, yet bears-no fruic;; 
A.beaſt, yet is or ſhould be more, 
Reaſonand ſpeech we only bring, 

Parrats may thank us, if they are not mutes. 
They go upon the ſcore, 


g Manis all ſymmetry, 
Full of proportions, one limbo another;. 
And all ro all the world befides: 
Each part may call the fartheſt brother : : 
For head with foot hath privare amiry, 
30 And both withmoons and tides, 


Nothing, 


——} 4 TY 


84) The Church. 
F Nothing hath gor ſo far, 
But man hath canght and kepr ir, as his prey. 


His eyes diſmount the higheſt ſtar : 


He is in little all the ſphere. | 
Herbs gladly cure our fleſh, becauſe that they Y 
Find their acquaintance there. Y 


For us the winds do blow, 
* - Theearth doth reſt, heav'nmove, aud fountains flow; 
Nothing we ſee, but means our good, 
As our delight, or as our treaſure : 10 
The whole is cither our cupboard of food, 
Or cabinet of pleaſure, 


The ſtars have us to bed 3 
Night draws the curtain, which the Sun withdraws : 
Mufick and light attend onr head. Is 
. All things unto onr fleſh are kind 
. Intheir deſcent and being 3 to our mind 
In their aſcent and cauſe. , Is 


—_ 
; - 
DE IIS 


+ whe "> Ions nent webs ons Tt Ae. Dee Ron . p 


Each thing is full of duty. 
Waters united are our navigation 5 . 20 
Diſtinguiſhed, our habitation 3 
; Below, our drink; above, our meat - | 
Both are our cleanlineſſe. Hath one ſuch beauty ? 20 
Then how are all things neat ! 
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| More Seryants wait on Man, 25 
Than he'l rakenotice of : in ev'ry path 
He treads down that which dothHefriend him, 
When fſickneſſe makes him pale and wan. 
Oh mighty love! Manis one world, and hath 
Another to attend him, - 30 
ince 


b ow GS ads .#& 
th 3; FP "4 wh 
4am 4, SL; < 44p pomem_ .- 
v - . PI "he 3 p " "—" 
—————————————C——C —_ | 
% 


Gann. 
o þ4 OY kd Aa 
Cy AC. 


28( 


_—— DT 
- wc —— —— 4 = 
\ a VS. . 
—_— = Gn Ln, 
> _— . : 
% > _ L av D 
p OOO TO Tons 7 


I 
ad Srerr?7 
* 


Y 
-— 
. 


Jincethen, my God, thou haſt 
So brave a Palace built z O dwell in it, 
That it may dwell with thee ar laſt ! 
Till then afford us ſo much wit, 
Y + Thatas the world ſerves us, we may ſerve thee, 
| And both thy ſeryants be. 


The Church, $5 


C Antiphone. 


Chor. Raiſed be the God of love, 
Men. Here below, 
| Angels. And here above : 
10 Cho, Who hath dealt his mercies ſo, 


Ang. To his friend, 
Men, And to his foe : 


Cho. That both grace and glory trend 
Ang. Us of old, 
15 Men, And us in th? end, 
Cho. The great Shepherd of the fold 
Ang. Us did make, 
) Men, For us was ſold. 


Cho, He our foes in pieces brake : 
20 Ang, Him we touch 3 
Men. And him we take. 
Che. Wherefore fince that he is ſuch, 
; Ang. We adore, 
Men. And we do cronch. 


25 Cho, Lord, thy praiſes ſhall be more, 
Men, We have none, 
0 Ang. And we no ſtore, 
e Cho, Praiſed be the God alone, 
Who hath made of two folds one. 
q Un- 


CE FP 
Co 


Tet uſe Inot my foes, as Tuſe thee, 


The Church, 
| T Unkindneſfs, 


Ord, make me coy and render -to offend. 
2 In friendſhip, firſt I rhink, if that agree, 
| | Which lintend, 
Lnto my friends intent and end. 
I would nor uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


Tf any touch my friend, or his good name, 
It is my honour and my love to free 
His blaſted fame 
From the leaft ſpot or thoughr of blame, 


| T could not uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee, 


My friend may ſpit upon my curious floor : 
Wouyld he have gold ? I lend it inſtantly; 
Bur let the poor, 
And thou within them ſtarve at door, 
I carnot uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee, 


When that my friend pretendeth to a place, 
T quit my intereſt, and leave it free ; 
But when thy grace 
Sues for my heart, Tthee diſplace 


Nor would I uſe a friend, as I uſe Thee. 


Yet can a friend what thou haſt done fulfil] ? 
O write in brafle, Hy God upon a tree 
His bloud dtd ſpill, 
Only to purchaſe my good will : 


Sir 


&. 


The Church, 
« Life, 


I Made a poſie, while the day ran by : 
L Here will I ſmell my remnant our, axd tie 
My life within this band, 
But time did becken to the flow'rs, and they 
s By noon moſt cunningly did ftcal away, 
$ And wither'd in my hand, 


a 
£3 


My hand was next to them, and then my heart: 
I rook, without more thinking, in good part 

10 - Times gentle admonition z. 
Who did ſo ſweetly deaths ſad taſte convey, 
oMMaking my mind +0 ſmell my. fatal day, 4 
Yer ſugring the ſuſpition, ſ 


- Farewel dear flow'rs; ſweetly your time ye ſpent, l 
1; Fit, while ye liv'd, for ſmell or ornament, | 
- And after death for cures, 
I follow ſtraight without complaints or grief, 
Since, if my ſent be good, Icare notif 
It be as ſhort as yours, 


mm om : 


20 | q Submiſſion. 


2© Ur that thou-art my wiſdom, . Lord, 
And both mine eyes are thine; 
ly mind would be extreamly ſtirr d 
For miling my defign. 


2s Were it not hetrer to be low 

Some place and power on me ? 
ſhould thy praiſes with me grow, þ 
And ſhare in my degree.. | 


If 


met $8 —- The Church. --- 

£7 ' But when I thus diſpute and grieve, 
F | Idorcſume my fight, 
trE And pilfring what Tonce did give, 

134 | .Difleiſe thee of thy righr. A 
How know I, if thou ſhouldſt me raiſe, 
*  ThatT ſhould then raiſe thee ? 
FE - Perhaps great places, and thy praiſe 
#IF- Donotſowellagree. 
Wherefore unto thy gift I ſtand 3 
2) , Twill no more adviſe : 

Only do thou lend me a hand, 

Since thou haft both mine cyes. 


em 


C Tuſtice. 


| I Cannot $kill of theſe thy ways» 
Lord, thou didft make me, yet thou woundeſt me : 


Lord, thou relieveſt, yet I die by thee : 
Lord, thou deft kill me, yet thou doſt reprieve me, 


But when I mark my life and praiſe, 
1 $51544 Thy juſticeme meſt firly pays : 
BIT For I do praiſe thee, yet I praiſe thee not : 
TRE Ay prayers mean thee, yet my prayers ſtray : 
IT would do well, yet fin the hand hath gvt : 
My ſoul doth love thee, yet it loves delay. 
I cannot skill of theſe my ways, 


- Lord, thou didſt wound me, yet thou doſt relieve me : 


5 | 

10 
10 
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Is | 
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- © Charms and Knots. 


Bo read a Chapter when they riſe, 
2.” Shall ne're be troubled with ill eyes, 
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25 


- The Church, 


A poor mans rod, when thou doſt ride, 
Is both a weaponand a guide. 


who ſhuts his hand, hath loft his gold ; 'Y 
Who opens it, hath it twice told, 


s Who goes to hed, and doth not pray, 
Maketh two nights to ev'ry day. . 


Who by aſperficons throw a ſtone 
Ar th' head of orhers, hit their own, 


Who looks on ground with humble eyes, 
1oFinds himſelf there, and ſeeks to riſe. 


When th hair is {weer through pride or luſt, 
The powder doth forget the duſt, 


Take one from ten; 'and what remains ? 
Ten till, if Sermons go for gains. 


18 In ſhallow waters heav'n doth ſhow : 
But who drinks on, to hell may go. 


LD — 


T Aﬀfiigion, 


M-; God, Tread this day, ! 


Thar planted Paradiſe was not ſo firm, 
20 As was and is thy floting Ark; whoſe ſtay 
And Anchor thou arr only, to confirm 
And ſtrengthen it in ev'ry age, 
When waves do riſe, and tempeſts rage. 


Art firſt we liv'd in pleaſure; _ 
25 Thine own delights thou didſt to us impart ; 
When we grew wanton, thou didft uſe diſpleaſure. 
To make us thine : yet that we might norpart, 
As we at firſt did board with thee, | 


Now thou wouldſt taſte our miſery. » 
. There 


The Chureh. 
There is but joy and grief ; 
If either will convert us, we are thine : 
Some Angels us'd the firſt ; if our relief 
Fake np the ſecond, then thy double line 
And ſev'ral baits in either kind 
Furniſh thy table to thy mind. 


Afﬀfli&ion then is ours 3 
Weare the trees, whom ſhaking faſtens more, 
While bluftring winds deſtroy the wanton bowers, 
And ruffle all their carions knots and ſtore, - 10 
My God, - ſo temper joy and wo, 
That thy bright beams may tame thy bow, 


ny T-Mortification. 


| How ſoon doth mandecay ! 
> Whenclethes are taken from a cheſt of ſweets 
To ſwaddle infants, whoſe young breath 
Rcarce knows the way : | 
| Thoſe clouts are little winding-ſheets, 
| Which do confign and ſend them unto death. 


When boys go firſt to bed, 
+ . They ſtep into their voluntary graves ; 2 
1M Sleep binds them faſt ; only their breath 
"if Makes them not dead : 0 
Succeſhye nights, like rolling waves, 


Convey them quickly, who are bound for death, 


When youth is frank and free, 26 
And calls for muſick, while his veins do ſwell, | 
All day exchanging mirth and breath 
In company 3 T 
That mufick ſummons to the knell, 
Which ſhall befriend him at the houſe of death. 
| When 


The Church, 


When man grows ftaid and wile, 
etting a houſe and home, where he may move 
* Within the circle of his breath, 
Schooling his eyes ; 
That dumb inclofure makerk love 
to the coffin , that attends his death. 


When age graws low and weak, 

aking his grave, and'thawing ev'ry year, 

Till all do met, and drown his breath 
When he would ſpeak 

A chair or litter ſhews the beer, 

hich ſhall convey him to the houſe of death : 


Man, ere he isaware, 
ath put together a ſolemnity, 
s Andadreſt his herſe, while he hath breath 
As yet to ſpare, | 
Ie YetLord, inſtru& us (© to die, 
tall thefe dyfngs may be life in death, 


T Decay. 


Weet were the days, when thou didft lodge with 
o x.J Struggle with 7acob, fit with Grdeon, ( Lot, 
Adviſe with Abraham, when thy power conld not 
Eneounter Moſes ſtrong complaints and mone : 
Thy words werethen, Let me alone. 


One might have ſoughr, and found thee preſently 
Ar ſome fair oak, or huſh, or cave, or well. 

2s Is my God this way ? No, they would reply : 
He is to Sinat gone, as we heard tell : 


Liſt, ye may hear great Aarons bell. 
en But 


92 The Church, \ 
Eur now thou doft thy ſelf immure and cloſe 
In ſome one corner ofa feeble heart: 

Where yet both Sin and Satan, thy old foes, 
Do pinch and ſtraiten thee, and uſe mvch art 
To gain thy thirds and little part. 


T ſee the world grows old, when as the heat 
Of thy great love once fpread, asin an urn 
Doth cloſet up it ſelf, and till retreat, 
Cold fin ſtillforcing it, till it return, 

And calling Juſtice, all things burn, 


—r—o—_— —— ——_— A—_— a 


T Miſery. 


*L | 
in. 4 Ord. let the Angels praiſe thy name, 
an 's aiooliſh thing, a fooliſh thing 3. 
Folly and Sin play all his game. ; 
His houſe ſtill burns 3 and whe ſtill doth ſing, 
Man is but graſs, 
He knows it, fill the glaſs. 
How canſt thon brook his fooliſhneſs ? 
Nay, hel not loſe a cup of drink for thee : 
Bid tim bur temper his exceſs 
Not he : he knows where he can better be, 
As he will ſwear, 
Thanto ſerve thee in fear, 


What ſtrange pollutions doth he wed, 
And make his own, as if none knew bnt he ! 
No man ſhall beat into his head, 
Thar thou within his curtains drawn canſt ſee : 
They are of cloth, 
Where never yet came moth, 
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The 


The Church, 
The'beſt of men, turn bnt thy hand 


For one poor minute, ſtumble ar a pin: 
They would not have their a&ions ſcann'd, 
Nor any ſorrow tell then that they fin, 
g Thovygh ir be (mall, 
And meaſure nor their fall, 


They quarrel thee, and would pive over 
The bHarga n made to ſerve thee : but thy love © - 
Holds rhem unco ir, and doth cover ' , 
**10 Their tollies with the wing of thy mild Dove, 
Not ſufPring thoſe 
Who wovld,to be thy foes, 


My God, Man cannot praiſe thy name : 
Thou art all brighrnefle, perfe& purity : 
16 The Sun holds dowa his kead for ſhame, 
' Dead with eclipſes, when we ſpeak of thee. 
How ſhall infe&ion 
Preſume on thy perfeQtion ? 


As dirty hands foul all rhey rouch, 
20 And thoſe things moſt, which are moſt pure & fine : 
So our clay-hearts, ev'n when we cronch 
To ſing thy praiſes, make them leſs divine, 
Yet either this, 
Or none thy portion is, 


2s Man cannot ſerve thee ; let him go 

And ſerve the Swine : there, thece is his delight : 
He dothnot like this Vertve, no; 

Give him his dirt to wallow in all night : 

| Theſe Preachers make 

30 His head to ſhoot and ake, 


a4 The Chmrch, 
'Oh fooliſh man, where are thine'eyes ? 
How haſt thou loſt them in a croud of cares; 
Thou pullſt the rug, and wilt not riſe, 
No, not to purchaſe the whole pack offtays : 
| There let them ſhine, 5 
Thou muſt go ſleep, or dine. 


The bird that fees a dainty bower 
Made iathe tree, where fhe was wont to fir, 
' Wonders and fings, but not his power, 
Who made the arbour : this exceeds her wit, 19 
But man doth know 
The ſpring, whence all things flow : 


And yer, as though he knew it not, 
His knowledge winks, and lers his humours reign : 
They make his life a conſtant blor, Is 
And all the bloud of God ro run in vain. 
Ah wretch! what verſe 
Can thy ftrange ways rehearſe ? 


Indeed at firſt Man was a treaſure, 
A box of jewels, ſhop of rarities, ny 
A ring, whoſe poſie was, My pleaſure : 
He was was a garden in a Paradiſe : | 
Glory and grace 
Did crown his heartand face. 


But fin hath fool'd him. Now he is 25 
A lump of fleſh, withour a foot or wing 
To raiſe him to a glimple of bliſle : 
A ſick toſs'd yeſel, daſhing on each thing 3 
Nay, his own ſhelf : 
My God, I mean my ſelf. - 30 


© Jordan, 


The Church, 


T Jordan, 


Hen firſt my lines of heav*nly joyes made mention, 
Such was their luſtre, they did fo excel, 
That I ſonghr outiquaint words and trim invention :; 
' My thoughts began to burniſh, ſprout, and ſwell, 
s Curlmg with metaphors a plain intention, 
Decking the ſenſe, as if it were to ſell. 


Thouſands of notions in my brain did run, 
Off ring their ſervice, if I were nor ſped : 
I often blotted whar I had begun 3 
10 This was not quick enough, and that was dead, 
Nothing could ſeem too rich to clothe the Sun, 
_. Mnch leſs thoſe joyes which trample on his head. 


As flames do work and wind, when they aſcend, 
So did I weave my (elf into the ſence. 

15 But while I buſtled, I might hear a friend 
Whiſper, How wide is all this long pretence / 
There is m love a ſweetneſs ready pemnn'd : 


: Copy out only that, and ſave expence. 
C Prayer, 
$5 


(3% what an eafie quick acceſſe, 
0 My bleſſed Lord, art thou ! how ſuddenly 
May our requeſts thine” ear invade ! 
To ſhew that ſtate diſlikes not, eaſinels, 
1 If I but lift. mine eyes, my ſuit ismade : 
Thou canſt no more not hear, than thou canſt die. ; 
O 


Ls © The Church, . 
| Of what ſupream Almighty power 


| 
| | Is thy great arm, which ſpans the Eaſt and weſt, 
_ "Andracks the Centre to the Sphere ! 


By it do-a!! things bve their meaſur'd hour : 
We cangorask the thing which is not there, ". 
Blaming the ſhallowneſle of our requelt. '® 


Of what unmeaſurahle love 
Art thou poet, who when thou couldſt not die, 
wert fain torake Gur fleſh and curſe, 
And for our ſakes in perſon fin reprove ; 19 
That by deſtroying thar which ty'd thy purſe, Ic 
W Thon mightſt make way for liberality ! 


a » Since then theſe three wait on thy throne 
Eaſe, Power, and Love; I valve Prayer lo, 

Thar were Tto leaveall bur one, I; 
wealth, fame, endowments, vertues, all ſhould go : is 
T and dear Prayer would together dwell, 

And quickly gain for each inch loſt, an ell. 


= £4 : ; 
T Obedience. 20 
; M-. God, if writings may mY” 

Convey a Lordſhip any way 20 
1118 Whither the 5wyer and the (cller pleaſe; y 

BY. Let it not thee diſpleafe, 
' If this poor paper do as much as they. 251 
; On it my heart doth bleed 
As many lines, as there doth need 2 
To paſs it ſelf, andall it hath to thee : 

| To which I do agree, Al 


And here prelent it as my ſpecial deed, 


The Church, 


If that hereafter Pleaſure 
Cavi!, and claim her part and meaſure, 
As if this paſſed with areſervation, 
| Or ſome ſuch words in faſhion ; 
Y $ There exclude the wrangler from thy treaſure, 


O let thy ſacred will 
All thy delight in me fulfil ! 
Let me not think an a&ion mine own way, 
Bur as thy love ſhall ſway, 
10 Reſigning up the rudder to thy ski!l. 


Lord, what is man to thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt mind a rotten tree ; 
Yet ſince thou canft nor chuſe bur ſee my a&ions; 
So great are thy perfeions, 
15Thou maiſt as well my ations guide, as (ee, 


Beſides, thy death and bloud 
Show'd a ſtrange love to all our good : 
Thy ſorrows were in earneſt 3 no faint proffer, 
Or ſuperficial offer 
20 Of what we might nor take, or be withſtood, 


—— 


WhereforeT all forgo : 
Toone word only I ſay, No. 
Where in the deed there was an intimation 
Of a gift or donation, 
25 Lord, let it not by way of purchaſe go. 


He that will paſs his land, 
As Ihave mine, may ſet his hand 
And heart unto this deed, when he hath read ; 
And make the purchaſe {pread 
{£32 To both our goods, it he to it will ſtand, 
E How 
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The Ch web, 


How happy were my part, 
If ſome kind mar would thruft his heart 
Into theſe lines ; till in heavens court of rolls 
They were by winged ſouls 
Entred for both, far above their deſert ! 


« Conſcience. 


Eace pratler,' do not lowre : 
Not a fair look , but thou doſt call it foul : »” 
Not a ſweet diſh, but thou doſt call it ſowre : 
Muſick to thee doth howl. 
By liſtning to thy chatting fears Io 
I have both loſt mine eyes and ears, 


Pratler, no more, I ſay: ts 
My thoughts muſt work, but like a noiſeleſs ſphere, 
Harmonious peace muſt rock them all rhe day : 
No room for pratlers there. Is 
It thou perſiſteſt, Iwill tell hee, 
Thar IT haye Phyſick to expel thee. K 
And the receit ſhall be 
My Saviours blood : when ever at his board 
I do but taſte it, ſtraight it cleanſerh me, 20 
And leaves thee nota word, 
No, not a tooth or nail to ſcratch, 
And at my attions carp orcatch, 


Yet if thou talkeſt ſtill, 125 
Beſides my phyfick, know ther's ſome for thee : 25 
Some wood and nails to make a ſtaff or bill 
For thoſe that trouble me : 
The bloody croſs of my dear Lord 
Is both my phyſick and my (word, 


0 


0 


The Church. 99 


T Sion, 


Ps » With what glory waſt thou ſerv'd of old, 
When Solomons temple ſtood and flouriſhed ! 
Where moſt things were of pureſt gold - 
The wood was all embelliſhed 
with flowers and carvings, myſtical and rare : 
All ſhew'd the builders, crav'd the ſeers' care. 


Yet all this glory, all this pomp and ſtate 
Did.not affe& thee much, was not thy aim, 
Something there was.that ſow'd debate : 
10 Wherefore thou quitt'ft thy ancient claim : 
And now thy Architequre meets with fin ; 
For all thy frame and fabrick is within, 


There thau art ſtrugling with a peeviſh heart, 
Which ſometimes eroſleth thee, thou ſometimes it : 
ts The fight is bard, on either part., ; 
Great God doth fighr, he doth ſubmit. 
All Solomons fea of braſs and world of ſtone 
Is not ſo dear to thee as one good grone, 


And truly braſs and ſtone are heavy things, 
2oTombs for the dead, not temples fit for thee : 
But groans are quick and- full of wings, 
And all their morions upward be ; 
And ever as they mount, like larks they fing : 
The note is ſad,” yet muſick for a King. 


T Home, 


_— — — YO ———— O—— — 


Fr Ome Lord, my head doth burn, my heart is fick 
of 


While thou doſt ever, ever ſtay : 
Thy long deferrings wound me to the quick, 
My ſpirit gaſpeth night and day. 
O ſhew thy ſelf to me, 
Or take me up to thee ! 
E 2 How 


I 00 The Chareh; 


How canſt thou ſtay, conſidering tke pace 
the bloud did make, which thou didfſt waſte? 
When T bchold ir trickling down thy face, - 
I neyer ſaw thing make ſuch haſte. 
O ſhew thy ſelf ro me, 
.Or take me up to thee! 


When Man was loſt, thy pity lookt about 
| To (ce what help in th* earthor sky 2 
But there was none ; atleaſt no help withour ; a 
The help did in.thy boſomlie, l 
O ſhew thy, &c. 


There lay thy Son : and muſt he leayethat neft, 
That hive of ſweerneſs, to remove 
Thraldom from thoſe, who would not at a feaſt g 
Leave one poor apple for thy leye? 1; 
O ſhew thy, &c., 


He did, he came. O my Redeemer dear, | 
After all this canſt thon be ſtrange ? \ 
So many years baptiz'd, and not appear ? v 
As if thy' love could fail or change. 2 
O fhew thy, &c. 


Yet if thou ſtayeſt ſtill, -why muſt I ſtay? 
My God, whatis this world to me? v 
This world of wo 3 hence all ye clouds, away, 5 
Away 3 I muſt ger up and fee. 2; 
O ſhew thy, &c. 


What is this.weary world, this meat-and drink, 
That chains us by the -teerh ſo faſt ? 
What is this womankind; which I can wink 0 
Into a blackneſs and diſtaſte ? ? 
O ſhew thy, &c, 


ec? 


1 


at 


The Church. 


I blaſted all the joys about me : 
And ſcouling on them, as they pin'd away, 
Now come again, ſaid I, and flour me. 
O ſhew thy ſelf ro me, 
Or take me up to thee ! 


I OI 


With one ſmall figh thou gav'ſt me th'other day 


Nothing but droughr and d earth,but buſh and brake, 


Which way ſoec're 1 look, I ſee. 


Some may dream merrily, kiit when they wake, 


O ſhew thy, &c. 


They dreſs themſelves, and come to thee, 


Wetalk of harveſt .;- there are no ſuch things, 


But when we leave our corn and hay : 


There is no fruitful year, but that which brings 
s Thelaſtand lov'd, though dreadful day. 


O ſhew thy, &c, 


© looſe this frame, this knot of man untie! 
That my free ſoul may uſc her'wing,. 
Which now 15 pinion'd with mortality, 


@© As anentangled, hamper'd thing. 


pl: 


O ſhew thy, &c. 


What have T lefr, that I ſhould ſtay and prone ? 


The moſt of me to heav'n is tled : 


My thoughts and joys are all pacxr up and gone, 
s And for theirold acquaintance plead, 


O ſhew thy, &c. 


| Come deareſt Lord, paſs not this holy ſeaſon, 


9 


My fleſh and bones and joynrs do pray : 


And ev'n my verſe, when by the rhyme and reaſon 


The word is Stay, ſays ever, Come, 
O ſhew thy ſelf ro me, 

Or take me up to thee ! 

E 3 


T The 


The Church. | 
C The Brittiſh Church. 


Toy dear Mother, when I view 
Irhy perfe&lineaments, and hue 
Both ſweerand bright. 


Beauty in thee takes up her place, 
And dates her letrers from thy face, 
When ſhe doth write, 


A fine aſpeR in fit array, 
, Neither too mean, nor yet too gay, 
Shews who is beſt, 


Outlandiſh looks may not compare : 
For all they either painted are, 
' Orelſe undreſt, 


She on the hills which wantonly 
Allureth all in hope to be 
, By her preferr'd, 


Hath kiſgd ſo long her paintedſhrines, 
That ev'n her face by kiſling ſhines, 
For her reward. 


She in the valley is fo ſhie 
Of dreſſing, that her hair doth lie 
Abour her ears : 


While ſhe avoids her neighbours pride, 
She wholly.goes on th' other fide 
And nothing wears. 


But, deareſt Mother, (what thoſe miſs) 
The mean thy praile and glory is, 
And long may be, 


Bleſſed be God, whoſe love. it was 
To douvle-moat thee with lis grace, 
And none bur thee, 


The Church, 


CE The Quip. 


| 5k fle merry world did on a day 

| With his train-bands and mates agree 
To meet together, where I lay, 
And all in ſport to jeer at me. 


s Firſt, Beauty crept into a Roſe; 
Which when I pluckt nor, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
Tell me, I pray, whoſe hands are thoſe ? 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Then Money came, and chinking ill, 
rtoWhat tune is this, poor man ? ſaid he 5 

T heard in Mufick you had skill, 

But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me, 


5 Then came brave Glory puffing by 
In filks that whiſtled, who but he? 
15He ſcarce allow'd me half an eye. yg 
But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Then came quick Wit and Converſation, 
: And he would needs a comfort be, 
And, to be ſhorr, make an oration, 
20But thou ſhalt anſwer, Lord, for me. 


Yet whea the hour of thy defign 

To anſwer theſe fine things ſhall come ; 
Speak nor a: /arge, ſay, I am thine, 
And then racy have their anſwer home, 


E 4 Vanity. 


The Church. 


T Vanity. 


_— —_— __—_—_ __—_— 


| {LJ Oor filly ſoul, whoſe hope and head lies low ; 
1! Was Whoſe flat delights on earth do creep and grow j 
: * Towhomthe ſtars ſhine not ſo fair, as eyes ; | 
Nor ſolid work, as falſe embroyderies : 
Heark and beware, leſt what you now do meaſure 
And write for ſweet, prove a moſt ſowr diſpleaſure, 


O hear betimes, leſt thy relenting 
May come too late ! 
To purchaſe heaven for repenting, 
Is no hard rate 16 
| If fouls be made of earthly mold, 
Let them love gold z 
If born on high, 
Let them unto their kindred fly : 
For they cannever beatreſt, | I; 5 
Till they regain their ancient neſt, 
Then filly ſoul rake heed ; for earthly joy 
Is but a bubble, and makes thee a boy. 
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4 The Dawning. 
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Wake ſad heart, whom ſorrow ever drowns : 
Take up thine eyes, which feed on earth; 20 
| Unfold thy forchead garher'd into frowns : 
+! Thy Saviour comes, and with him mirth : 
j\ Awake, awake ; 
7! » - And withathankful heart his coraforts take, 
But thou doft ſtill lament, and pine, and cry 25 
And feel his dearh, but not his yi&ory. fu 
; rite 
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The Church. 


Ariſe ſad heart; if thou doſt nor withſtand, 
Chriſts reſurre&ion thine may be : 
Do not by hanging down break fromthe hand, 


Which as it riſeth, raiſeth thee : 


g Ariſe, | ariſe; 
5 Band with his burial-linnen dry thine eyes. 


105” 


grick 


Chriſt left his grave-cloarhs, that we might, when 
Draws tears, or bloud, not want an handkerchiet, 


ESU is in my heart, his ſacred name 
10)Is deeply carved there : but tWorher week 
A great affliction broke the little frame , 
Ev'n all to pieces 3 which I went to ſeck: 
And firſt I found the corner, where was }, . 


« JESU. 


eee 


After, whereE S, and next where U'was graved. 


, $1;5When T kad got theſe parcels, inſtantly 
5 | ifatmedownto ſpell them, arid. perceived 
That to my broken heart he was I eaſe you, 


And to my whole is FESV.. 


T Bulineſs, #- | 


Anſt be idle? canſtto play, 


»  C 


Fooliſh foul, who finn'd to-day ?- 


Rivers run, and ſprings each one | 
Know their home, and. ger rhem gone + © 
Haſt thou tears, ar haſt'chon none? 


If, poor ſoul, thon haſt no tears, 


5 5 Would thou hadft no fanlrs or fears?-* 
Who hath theſe, thofe ills forbears, 


E 5 
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The Church. 
Winds ſtill work : it is their plot, 
Be the ſeaſon cold or hot: 

Haſt thou ſighs, 'or haſt thou not? 

If thou haſt no fighs nor groans, © 
Would thou hadſt no fleſh and bones ! 
Leſſer pains ſeape greater ones, 


But if yet thou idle be, 
Fooliſh ſoul, who di'd for thee ? 


Who did leave his Fathers throne, 
To aſſume thy fleſh and bone ? 
Had he life, or had he none? 


If he had not liv'd for thee, 
Thou hadſt di'd moſt wretchedly ; 
And twodearhs had been thy fee, 


He ſo far thy good did plot, 


That his own {clf he forgot. 
Did he die, or did he not ? 


If he had not di'd for thee, 
Thou hadfſt liv'd in miſery 
Two lives worſe than ten deaths be. 


And hath any ſpace of breath 
*Twixt his fins and Saviours death ? 


He thatloſeth Gold, though droſs, 
Tells to all he meets, his croſs: 
He that fins, hath he no loſs ? 


He that finds. a filver vein, 
Thinkson it, and thinks again 3 
Brings thy Saviours death no gain ? 


Who in heart not ever kneels, 
Neither ſin nor Saviour feels. 


IO 


we 
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Dia logne, 
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The Church; 
< Dialogue, 


weeteſt Saviour, if my ſoul 


Were bur worth rhe having, 


Quickly then ſhould I controul 
Any thought of waving. 

s But when all my care and pains 
Cannot give the name of gains 
To thy wretch ſo fu'l of ſtains 3 
Whart delight or hope remains ? 


What (Child) is the ballance thine ? 


70 Thine the pv1ze and meaſure 2 
If Tſay, thou ſhalt be mine, 
Finger not my treaſure. 
What the gains in having thee 
Do amount :0, only he, 
15Whofor man was ſold, can ſee, 
That transferr'd ti,” accounts to me, 


But as I can feeno merit, 
Leading to this favour, 
So the way to fit me for it, 
29 Is beyond my favour, 
As the reaton then is thine ; 
So the way is none of mine: 
I diſclaim the whole deſign : 
Sin diſclaims, and I reſign, 


25That is all, if that Tcould 
Get without repining ; 
And my clay,my creature would 
Follow my reſigning : 
That as I did freely part 
3 oWith my glory and deſert, 
Left all joyes to feel all ſmart ——- 


Ah no more : thou break'ſi my hearr, 


Dulncſs | 
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| Sure thou didſt pura mind there, if I could 


The Church, 
T Dulneſs. 


VV Hy doT languiſh thus, drooping and dull, 
As if I were all earth ? 

O give me quickneſs, that I may with mirth s 
Praiſe thee brim-full. 


The wanton lover ina curious ſtrain 5 
Can praiſe his faireſt fair ; 

And with quaint metaphors her curled hair 
Curl o're again, 


Thou art my lovelineſs, my life, my light, 
Beauty alone to me : 

Thy bloudy death and undeſerv*d, makes thee 
Pure red and white, 


10 Wi 


When all perfe&ions as but one appear, 
That thoſe thy form doth ſhow, 
The very duſt, where thou doſt tread and go, 1; 1: 
Makes beauties here, 
Whereare my lines then ? my approaches ? views ? 
Where are my window-Songs ? 
Lovers are ſtill pretending, and ey'n wrongs 
Sharpen their Muſe, 


But I am loſt in fleſh, whoſe ſugred lies 
Still mock me, and grow bold : 


a0 


Find where itlies. 


Lord, clear thy gift, that with a conſtant wit 
I may but look towards thee : 

Look only; for to love three, who can be, 
What Angel fit ? 


The Church, 
T Lovejoy. 


Son a window late I caſt mine eye, 

I ſaw a vine drop grapes with 7 and C 
Anneal'd on every buneh. One ſtanding by 
Ask'd what it meant. I(who am never loth 

s To ſpend my judgerhent ſaid, Itrſeem'd ro me 
To be the body and the letters both ; 
Of Foy and Charity. Sir, you have not miſg'd, 
s BE The manreply'd? Ir figures ZESUS. CHRIST, 


— 


T Providence; 


Sacred Providence, who from end to end 
o 10 © Strongly and ſweetly moveſt ! ſhall T write, 
And not of thee, through whom my fingers bend 
To hold my quill ? ſhall they nor do thee right ? 


Of all the creatures both in ſea and land 

Only ro man thon haſt made known thy ways, 
| $ £15 And put the pen alone into his hand, 

And made him Secretary of thy praiſe, 


? Beaſts fain would fing ; birds ditty to their notes 
Trees would be tuning on their native lute 
To thy. renown : bunt all their hands and throats 

0 M2cAre brought to Man, while they are lame and mute, 


Man is the worlds high Prieſt : he doth preſent 
The ſacrifice for all ; while they below 

Unto thg ſervice mutter an aſſent, 

Such as Springs uſe that fall, and winds that blow. 


25 5 He that topraiſe and laud thee doth refrain, (\ 
Dorh not refrain unto himſelf alone, | | 
But robs a thouſand who would praiſe thee fain ; | 
And doth commir a world of fin in one. _ 
c 


' TIO The Charch, 

/ The beaſts ſay, . Eat me : bur, if beaſts muſt teach, 
The rongue is yours ro eat, but mine to praiſe. 
The trees ſay, Pull me ; but the hand you ſtretch, 
Is mine to write, as it is yours to raiſe, 


Wherefore, moſt ſacred Spirit, I here preſent F 
For me and all my fellows praiſe to thee : 

And juft it is that 1 ſhould pay rherent, 

Becauſe the benefit accrues to me. 


We all acknowledge both thy power and love 10 
 Tobe exaRt, tranſcendent, and divine ; 

Who doft fo ſtrongly and ſo ſweerly move, 

While all things have their will, yet none but thine, 


For either thy command or thy permiſſion 

Lay hands on all : they are thy right and /eft, I5 
The firſt-purs on with ſpeed and expedition 

The other curbs ſins ſtealing pace and theft, 


Nothing eſcapes them both : all muſt appear, 

And bediſpos'd and dreſs'd, and tun'd by thee, 

Who ſweetly temper all. If we could hear 

Thy $kill and art, what mufick would it be : 20 


Thou art in ſmall things great, not ſmall in any : 
Thy even praiſe can neither riſe nor fall, 

Thou art in all things one, in each thing many : 
For thou art infinite in one, and all. 


Tempeſts are calm to thee, they know thy hand, 24 
And hold it faſt, as children do their fathers, 

wWh'c' cry and fol/c-w, Thou haſt made poor ſand 
Check the proud ſea, ev'n when it ſwells and gathers. 


Thy cupboard ſerves the world : the mear is ſer, 

Where all may.reach : no heafr but knows his feed': 30 

Birds teach 's +-wkinz : fiſhes have their ner: 

The great prey on the leis, they on ſome weed. 
"641 . Nothing 


Wo 


I 0 


i5 


20 


25 


30 


And threataed man, that he ſhould fill rhe ſpace. , 
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Nothing ingendred doth preyent his meat z 
Flies have their rable ſp: cad, cre they appear, 
Some creatures have in winter what to cat 
Others do ſleep, and envy not their chear. 


s How finely doft thou times and ſeaſons ſpin ! 
And make a twiſt checker 'd with night and day! 
Which as it lengthens, winds, and winds us in, 
As bowls go on, but turning all the way. 


Each creature hath a wiſdom for his good. 
The pigeons feed their tender off-ſpring, crying, 
When they are callow ; bnt withdraw thc 'r food 
When they are tledg,thar need may teach them fly- 
Ing. 
Bees work for man ; and yet they never bruit : 
Their maſters flow'r, but leave it, having done, 
1As far as ever, and asfit touſe:*  _ 
\  Soborh the flow'r doth ſtay, and honey fun. 


Sheep eat the graſs, and dung the ground for more: 
Trees after bearing drop their leaves. for ſoil : 


Strings vent their ſtreams, and ty expence ger ſtore: _ iÞ 


2:Clouds cool by heat, and baths by cooling boil, 


Who hath the-vertue to expreſs the rare 
And curions vertues borh cf herbs and ſtones ? 
Is there an herb for that? O thatthy care 
Would ſhew a root that gives expreſſions ! 


25And if an herb hath power, what have the ſtars? 
A roſe, befides his beauty. is a cure, 
Doubtleſs our plagues and plenty, peace and wars 
Are there much ſurer than our attis ſure, ' | 


Thou haſt hid merals-:. man may take them thence 


30But arhis peril : when he digs the place, 


He makes a grave 3 as if the thing had ſenſe, 


Li 
Ev*n 


if! 
Il! 


i 


Is wool and furs : cool, without cloſenefle, ſhade : 
Speed withour pains, a horſe : tall without height, 


Should creatures want, for want of heed, their due ? 
Since where are poyſons, antidotes are moſt 3 
The help ſtands cloſe, and keeps the fear in view. 


The ſea, which ſeems to ſtop the traveller, $ 
Is by a ſhip the ſpeedier paſſage made. | 

The Gn who think they rule the Marmer, 
Arerul'd by him, and taught to ſerve his trade. 


And as thy houſe is full, ſo I adore 

Thy curions art in marſhalling thy goods. 10 
The hills with health abound ; the vales with ſtore ; 

The South with marble; North with furs and woods, 


l It | Hard things are glorious ; cafie things good cheap. 


The common all men have : that which is rare, 
Men therefore ſcek to have, and care to keep. Is 
The healthy frofts with ſummer fruits compare. 


Light without wind is glafſe : warm without weight 


A ſervyile hawk : low without loſſe, a ſpade. 20. 


All countreys have enough toſerve their need : 

If they ſeck fine things, thou doft make them run. 
For their offence 3-and then doſt turn their ſpeed: 
To be commerce and trade from ſun to fun. 


Nothing wears clothes but Man-z nothing dothneed 25 IF: 
Bur he to wear them. Nothing uſcth fire, . 

Bur Man alone, . to ſhew his heay'nly breed : * 

And only he hath fewel 1g-defire.. - 


When th'earth was dry, thou:mad'ſt a ſea of wet :' 

We chat lay gather'd, tho didſt broch the mountains 
when yet fome places could no moiſture get, (rains. 
The winds grew gardners, - and the clouds good foun- 
Rain, 
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Rain, donot hurt my flowers, ; but gently ſpend 
Your honey drops:preſs not to ſmell them here: 
When they are ripe, their odour will aſcend, 

And at your lodging with their thanks appear. 


s How harſh are thorns to pears! and yet they make 
A better hedge, and need leſs reparation. 
How ſmooth are filks compared with a ſtake, 
Or with a ſtone ! yer make no good foundation, 


Sometimes thou doſt divide thy gifts ro man, 

> ME joSometimes unite. The Indian nut alone 
Is clothing, meat and trencher, drink and cann , 
Boat, cable, ſail and needle, all in one. 


Moſt herbs that grow in brooks, are hot and dry. 

Cold fruits warm kernels help againſt the wind. 
15 The limons juyce and rind cure m— 

The whey of milk doth looſe, the milk doth bind. 


Thy creatures leap not, but expreſs a feaſt, 

Where all the gueſts fit cloſe, and n6thing wants. 
Frogs marry fiſh and fleſh ; bats, bird and beaſt ; 

o 2oSponges, non-ſenſe & ſenſe; mines,th*earth & plants 


To ſhew thou art not bound, as if thy lot 

Were worſe than ours,ſomtimes thou ſhifreſt hands, 
Moſt things move th'under-jaw 3 the Crocodile not, 
Moſt things fleep lying, th'Elephant leans or ſtands. 


" : $But who hath praiſe enovgh ? nay, who hath any ? 
None can expreſs thy works, buthe that knows them 
And none can know thy works which are ſo many, 
And ſo compleat, but only he that ows them, 


All things that are, though they have ſev'ral ways, 
zoYet in their being joyn with one advice 
To honour thee : and {oI give thee praiſe ' 
In all my other hymns, bur in this twice, 
Each 
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oY; Each thing that is, although in uſe and name 

It go for one, hath many ways in ſtore 

To honour thee : and ſo each hymn thy fame 

Extolleth many ways, yet this one more, 


© Hope. 


| ] Gareto hope a Watch of mine : but he , 
| Kb. * An anchor gave to me. 
It | Then an old Prayer-book I did preſent : 

4 And he an optick ſent, 
With thatT gave a vial full of tears : 

But he a few green ears. I0 

Ah Loyterer ! Pleno more, no more Ile bring : 

I did expe aring. 


-- —_— - —_— — — c—————_CC—_—_C—__———_— > mg 


E Sins round, 


JAY Iam, my God, ſorry I am, 
That my offences courſe it in a ring. 


————— 


1146 My thoughts are working like a buſie flame, 1:8 
[11f Until their Cockatrice they hatch and bring : 

ll And when they have once-perfe&ed their draughts, 
My words take fire from my intlamed thoughts. 


My words take fire from my inflamed thoughts, 
Which ſpir it forth like the Sicilian hill. 2c 
They vent the wares, and paſs them with their faults, 
And by their breathings venrilate the ill. 

But words ſuffice not, where are lewd intentions : 
My hands do joyn to finiſh the inventions, 


My hands do joyn to finiſh rhe inventions : 
And ſo my fins aſcend three ſtories high, 
As Babel grew, before there were diflentions. 
Yet ill deeds loyter not : for they ſupply 
New thoughts of (inning : wheretore to my ſhame, 


Sorry I am, my God, ſoyry I am, 30 
Time 


2: 
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T Time. 


Eeting with Time,Slack thing, ſaid I, | 
Thy fithe is dull, whet it for ſhame: © 
No marvel, Sir, he did reply, 
Mifirar length deſerve ſome blame : cn 
s Bur where one man would have me grind it, 
Twenty for one too ſharp do find it, 


Perhaps ſome ſuch of old did pals, 
Who above all things lov'd this life ; 
To whom thy fathe a hatchet was, 
10Which now 1s but a pruning knife, 
Br Chriſts coming hath made man thy debter, 
Since by thy cutting he grows berter, 


Io 


And in his bleſſing thou arr bleſt : 
For where thou only wert before 
1: 1s An executioner at beſt ; 
Thou art a gard*ner now and more. 
5 WF An uſher to cohvey our ſouls 
| Beyond the utmoſt ſtars aud poles, 


And this is that makes life ſo long, 
208 20While it detains us from our God. 
ul Ev'n pleafures here increaſe the wrong : 
Ardlength of days lengthen the rod. 
Who wants the place where God doth dwell, 
Partakes already half of hell, 


250250f what ſtrange length muſt that needs be, 
Which ev'n eternity excludes ! 
Thus far Time heard me patiently : 
Then chafing ſaid, this man deludes : 
, What do I here before his door ? 
30 He doth not crave leſs time, but more. 


a 


Grate- 


The Charch, 
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--S Gratefulneſs. 
-T fouthar haft given ſo much to me, 


Give one thing more, a grateful heart. 


Sce how thy begger works on thee 
By art. 


He makes thy gifts occaſion more, 

And fays, ifhe in this be croſt, 

All thou haſt giv'n him "4 
$ loft. 


But thon didfi reckon, when at firſt 
Thy words our hearts and hands did crave, 
What it would come to at the worſt 

To ſave, 


Perpetual knockings at thy door, _ 

Tears ſullying thy tranſparent rooms, 

Gift upon gift, much would have more, 
And comes. 


This notwithſtanding, thou wentſt on, 
And didſt allow us all our noiſe: 
Nay, thou haſt madea figh and grone 


Thy joyes, 


Not that thou haſt not ſtill above 

Much better tunes than grones can make ; 

Burt that theſe conntrey-aires thy love 
Did take, 


Wherefore I cry, and cry again 
And inno quiet canſt thou be, 
Till I a thankful hearr obtain 

Of thee : 


IO 
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Not thankful, when ir _—_— mez 

As if thy bleiſings had [pare days : 

But ſuch aheart, whoſe pulſe may be 
Thy praiſe, 


% — OO —— 


$ T Peace, 


$5 Q Weet Peace, where doſt thou dwell ? I humbly 
Let me once know (crave, 
T ſoughr thee in a ſecret cave, 
And ask'd if Peace were there. 
10F Ahollow wind did ſeem to anſwer, No: 
10 Go ſeek elſewhere, 


Idid; and going did a rainbow note : 
Surely thoughtT, 
This is the Lace of Peaces coat{; 
a I will ſearch out the matrer. 
75Bur while I lookr, the clouds immediatly 
Did break and ſcatter, 


Then went Ttoa garden, and did ſpy 
A gallant flower, 
20 The crown Imperial : Sure, ſaidTI, 
20 Peace at the root muſt dwell. 
Bur whenT digg'd, I ſaw a worm devour 
What ſhew'd ſo well. 


Ar lengrh I meta rev'rend goodold man ; 
Whom when for Peace 
* 25 TI did demand, he thus began : 
There was a Prince of old 
At Salem dwelt, who liy'd with good increale 


Offlock and fold. 
Not 


bt  T18 The Church, 


He ſweetly liv'd ; yet ſweetneſs did not ſave 
b His life from foes, 
Bur after death out of his grave 


+ There ſprang twelve ſtalks of wheat : 


Which many wondring at, got ſome of thoſe 
To plant and ſet. 


It proſper'd ſtrangely, and did ſoon diſperſe 
Through all the earth , 
For they that taſtc it do rehearſe, 
That vertue li:s therein ; 
A ſecret vertue, bringing peace and'mirth ' 
By flight of fin, 


Take of this grain, which in my garden grows, 
| And grows for you ; 
Make bread of it : and that repoſe 
And peace, which every.where 
With ſo much earneſtneſs you do purfue, 
Is only there, 


T Confeſſion. 


O What a cunning gueſt 
Is this ſame grief ! within my heart I made 
Cloſets, and in them many a cheſt ; 
And, like a maſter in my trade, 
In thoſe cheſts, boxes; in each box, a till : 
Yet grief knows all, and enters when he will, 


No ſcrue, Mogpiercer can 
Into a piece of timber work and wind, 
As.Gods affliRtions into man, 
When hea torture hath deſign'd. 
They are too ſubtil for the ſubt*lleſt hearts ; 
And fall, like rheums upon the tendreſt parts, 


Io 


5 


I; 
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we are the earth , and they, 
Like moles within us, heave and caſt abour : 
And till they foor and clutch their prey, 
They never cool, much lets give out, 
s NoSmith can make ſuch locks, but they have keys; 
Cloſets are Halls ro them 3 and hearts, high-ways. 


Only an open breaſt 
Doth ſhut them our, ſo that they cannot enter 3 
Or if they enter, cannot reſt, 
'o 10 Bur quickly ſeek ſome new adventure. 
'$mooth open hearts no faſtning have 3 but fiftion 
Doth give a hold and handle to affliction. 


Wherefore my faults and fins, 
' Lord I acknowledge : take thy plagues away : 
1581s Forfince confeſſion pardon wins, 
I challenge here the brighteſt day , 
The cleareſt diamond : let them do their beft, 
They ſhall be thick and clondy ro my breaſt, 


LE ——— 


Giddinels. 


207 OH what a thing is man ! how far from power, 
20 From ſetled peace and reſt ! 
He is ſome twenty ſev'ral men at leaſt 
Each ſev'ral hour, 


One while he counts of heay*n., as of his treaſure : 

| But then a thought cree, | 
25 And calls him coward, who for .car of fin 

Will loſe a pleaſure, 
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Now he will fight it our, and tothe wars; 
: 1. Now eat his bread in las. 
And ſnudge in quict; now -he ſcorns increaſe; 
Now all day ſpares. 


He-buildsan houſe, which quickly down muſt go, 
_- Asifa whirlwind blew 
And cruſhtthe building : and it's partly true, 
His mind.is ſo, 


O what a fight were Man, if his attires 
| Did alter with his mind ; I; 

And, like a Dolphins skin, his clothes combin'd 

With his defires ! 


Surely ifcach one ſaw anothers heart, 
There would be no commerce, 

f No Sale or Bargain paſſe : all would diſperſe, I 

WH And live apart, 


Lord, mend, or rather make us : one creation 
1 Will not ſuffice our turn : 
[#!} *, Exceptthon makeus daily, we ſhall ſpurn 
WK Our own ſalvation, 2 


— 


T The Bunch of Grapes, 


* JOy, Idid lock thee up, bur ſome bad man 
Hath | out again : b 

And now, me thinks, I am where I began 254 
Seven years ago; one yogue and vein, I 

One air of thoughts uſurps my brain, ; : 


Idid toward Canaan draw ; butnow Iam 
Brought back to the Red Sca, the Sea of ſhame, 
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For as the-Jews of old by Gods command 
Travell'd, and ſaw no town ; | 
So now each Chriſtian hath his journeys ſpann'd+ 
Tacir tory pens and ſets ys down, 
g A ſingle deed is ſmall renown, 
Gods worksare wide, and let in futurg times : 
| His ancicnt juſtice overflows our crimes, 


Then bave we too our guardian-fires and clouds ; 
" Our Scripture-dew drops faſt : 
oWe have out ſands and ſerpents, tents and ſhrowes : 
Alas ! our murmurings come uot laſt, _ 
But where's the cluſter ? where's the taſte 
Of mine inheritance + Lord, if I muſt borrow, 
Let meas well take up their joy asſorrow. 


$But can he want the grape, who hath the wine 
I have their fruit and more, 
Bleſſed be God,” who profper'd Noah's Vine, 
And made it bring forth Grapes guod ſtore. 
But much more him I muſt adore, 


,$oWho of the Laws ſowre juice ſweet. wine did make, if 


Ev'n God himſelf, being preſſed for my ſake; 


—— 


— —  O—— —_— > --——_—_—_ — 


T Love unknown. 


Ear friend, fit down, the tale is long and fad : 
/ And in my faintings I preſume your love 
Will more comply then help. & Lord I had, | 
25And have, of whomſome grounds which may im- 
I hold for two lives, and both lives in me. - , (prove 
;F TohimT brought a diſh of fruit one day, | 
And in the middle plac'd my heart. But he 


I ſigh to ſa 
5 [4 Y) 


Fi Lookt 


Better then = know me, or ( which 15 one.) 


- Afſtreamof bloud, which ifſu'd from the fide 


122 The C hurch, | 
Lookt on aſervanit, who did know hiseye 


Then I my ſelf,” The fervant inftantly 
-Quitting the fruit, ſeiz'd on my heart alone, 
And threw it in a font, wherein did fall 5 


Of a great rock ; -f well remember all, 

And have good cauſe: there it was dipt anddi'd, 
And watht,' and wrung : the very wringing yet 
Enforceth tears. Tour heart was fonl, 1 fear, 19 
Indee(l'tis tre. I'did and do commit 

Many a fault more then'my leaſe will bear ; 

Yet ftillaskt pardon, and was not deni'd. 

But you ſhall hear, After my heart was well, 

And clean and fair, - as I one even-tide. 15 

- _CIfightotell) 

Walkt by my (elf abroad, Ifaw a large 

And ſpacious furnace flaming, and thereon 

A boyling caldron, round about whoſe verge 

Was 1n great letters ſet AFFLICTION. 20 
The greatneſs ſhew'd'the owner. So I went 

To fetch a ſacrifice out of my fold, | 
Thinking with that, *which-Idid- thus preſent, 

To warm his love, which Ldid fear grew cold. . 
But as my heart did tender it, the man 25 
Who was to take it from me, '{lipt his hand, 

And threw my heart into the ſcalding pan 3 

My heart that brought it (do youunderſland ? ) 
"The offerers heart. Torr heart was hard, I fear. 
Indeed *tis true, Tfound a calloits mafter .. '* 30 
'Began toſpread and*to expatiate there: 
But with a richer drug then ſcalding water 
I bath'd it often, ev'n with hely bloud, 
Which at a board, while many drunk bare wine, 
A friend did ſteal into my cup for good, 

Ev'n taLen inwardly, and moſt divine 


3C 
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T6Tupple hardneſſes. But at the length 
'Out of the caldron getting, ſoon fled 
Unto my houſe, where to repair the trength 
Which I had loſt, 1 haſted to my; bed. 
5But when I thought to ſleep out all theſe faults, 
| (1ſightofpeak) 
found that ſome had ſtuF'd the bed with thoughts, 
I would ſay thorns, -Dear,could my heart not break, 
When with my pleaſures ev'n mp ch was gone 7? 
0 $0Full well underſtood who had been there: 
For I had giv'n the key to none but one ; 
It muſt be he. Tour heart was dull, 7 fear. 
Indeed aſlack an1 fleepy ſtate of mind 
Did oft poſſeſs me ;_ſo that when 1 pray'd, 
is $+15Though my lips went, my heart did ſtay behind, 
But all my ſcores were by another paid, 
Who took the debt wvpon him. Truly, Friend, 
tor ought I bear, your Maſter ſhows to you 
More. favour then you wot of, IMark the end. 
20 Bl 207h: Font did only what 2vas old renew : 
The Caldrou ſnppled what was grown too hard : 
The Thorns did quicken what was grown too dull. 
All 4id but flrive to mend <qhat you had marr'd, 
Wherefore be cheer'd, and prajſe him to the full . 
25 $25Each day, each hour, wel moment of the week , 
Who fain would bave you be new, render, qnick, 


wg 
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J Mans medley. . 


30 
| Eark how the birds do ſing, IR 
3 + And woods do ting. / $9978 
All creatures have their joy, «hd man hath his, 
., 20 Yet, if werightly'meaſure, 
35 © . | Man$joyandpleaſure _ 


Rather hereafter, then in preſent, is, 
F 2 
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| To this life:things of ſenſe 


| Make their 4 


| In th'other Angels havea # It by birth : 
? Man ties them both alone, 


| | And makes them one, 
With th'one hand touching heav'n, with th'other 
(earth, 
In ſoul he mounts and flies, | 
In fleſh he dies. 
He wears'a ſtuff, whoſe thread is courſe and round; * 
But trimm'd with curious lace, 10 
And ſhould take place * | 
+ After the trimming, not the ſtu and;ground, 


' Not, thathe may not here 
 _ Taſteof the cheer .; 

-But as birds drink, and fraight Hft up their head, 15 
So muſt he ſi ip and think 


He may attain to, aſter he is dead. 


But ashis joyes aredouble ; 
<o is his trauble. * 
' He hath two winters, other things but one: 
| Both frofts and. thoughts,do nip, 
: =» Andbitehislip ; 
| | And he of all things fears two deaths alone. 


[ 
f 
| 
| '* Of hetter drink 
| 


Yet = Y the eibates griefs 28 , 

y be; teliefs,: ; x 

| | Could he but = Fn right, and in their mayer, 
-;- {Happy is;he, whoſe heart! - 13555 - 
Hath foundthe Art; 2; 3217 * 
| To turn hjs double pains to double praiſe, 30 
| TY! > _ 


The Ehureh., 1250 
'#© The Storm"? 


F, as the winds and waters here below, . 
5 7 + +, . Do fly. and Flow, . - 
her NY My ſighs and tears as buſie were above $:1,4 4 
th. Þ Sure they would move * 
SAnd much afcftthee,: as tempeſtugns times "11412 
Amaze pnoqr mortals, and.objec theirerimes.. /! 2 
10 | Stars have the 


= SEDI8 q 3 £544 bait N 
ir ſtorms, ev'nin a high degree 
As well as we, | 
A throbbing conſcience ſpurred by remorſe 
_ , Hatha ftrangg. force : 
Tt 927ts the earth,” and mounting more and more, 
Dares to aſſault thee, and beſiege thy doore.s 


? 


There it ſtands knocking, to thy muſicks wrong!*® 
| And drowns the ſong. = 
'$15Glory and honour are ſetby till it” © * 
An anſwer get. s 
Poets have wrong'd poor ſtorms: fuch daysare beſt ; | 
20 | They purge the air without, within the breaſt. 


qT Paradiſe. 


25 | [Bleſs thee, Lord, becauſe 1 GROW 

20" Among thy trees, which'in a ROW 

To thee both fruit and eeder OW, 
..* What open force, or hidden CHARM 
20 Can blaſt my fruit, or bring me HARM, '4 
fl While the incloſure is thine. AR'M? 'F 
ie | F 3 Incloſe | 
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| Incloſe me fill for fear I START. 


Be to me rather ſharp and' TART, 


| Then let me want thy hand and ART. 


4 


i 


f 


| [| 


I 
'F 


When thou doſt greater judgments SPARE, 


} And with thy &nife but prune and PARE, 
{ Ev'n fruitfuf trees” more fruitfil* ARF. 


Such ſharpneſs ſhows the fweeteſt FREND: 
Such cuttings' fither heat then R END: 
| And ſuch beginnings touch their UND. | 


—_— 


—— 


_ The Method, | 


Po heart, lament. 
ence thy God refuſeth tif, 
tre is ſome rub, ſome diſcoatent, 
Which cools his will, 


Thy Father could ; 
Quickly oft what thou doſi move ; 

' For a, 1s Potocr : and fure heavenld ; 
For he is Love. 


Go ſearch this thing, 


Tumble thy breaſt, and turn thy book. 


If thou hadſi loſt-aglove or ring 
Wouldſt thou noblook ? Fo: 


What do Tee 
Written above there? NRerdey 


IF did behave me exyelefly, 


When T1 did pray, 


The Chwrch. 


And ſhould Gods ear 
To ſuch indiflerents chained be, 
Who do not their own motions hear ?. 
Is God lels free ? 


But ſtay ! what's there? 
Late when 1 would have ſomething done, 
I had a motion ro forbear, 

Tet I wyeut on. 


____ And ſhouldGods eax, | 
10Which needs not'mati, be ty'd to flidſe 
Who hear not him, but quickly hear 

His utter foes ? 


Then £70 more pray ; UE - 
Down with thy'knees, up with thy voice, 
d | 58cek pardon firſt, and. God will ſay , 
Glad heart rejojce. ' 


T Divinity. 
S men, for ſear the ſtars ſhould fleep and nod, 
And trip at night, have —_ ſuppli'd; 


As if a ſtar were duller then x clo 
20 Which knows his way without a guide ; 


Juſt ſo the other heav'n they alſo ſerve, 
Divinities tranſcendent skte : 

Which with theedge of wit they cut and carve, . 
Reaſon triumphs, - arid Faith lies by. 


25Could not that wiſdom which firſt broch'd the wine | 
Have thicken'd it with definitions ? 
And. jaeg'd his ſeamleſs coat, had that been fine, 
With curious queſtzens and diviſions ? 4 
F 4 But) 


- 12B The Charch, 


But all the do&rine which he taught and gave; T 
as clear as heav'n, from whence it came: 
| At leaſt thoſe beams of truth, which only ſave, 
| Surpaſs in brightneſs any Aleme. F 
5 


' I.ove? God, and love your we'ghbour.” Watch and pray. 5 
J Do 4s you would be {i Maio. 

1 = dark inftruRions, ev'n as dark as day ! ""—_— 
| Who can theſe Gordian knots Tndo ? 


: 

"But he doth bid us take kis bloud for wine, . © -- $*! 
| Bid what he pleaſe 3 yetIam fire, — | 10 
| 


To take and taſte what he doth there deſign, 
Is all that ſaves, and not obſcure, 


Then burn thy cles, fooliſh man 4 F | ay 
S Break all hy ears , and ſave thy head, 9 
Faith needs no af” o qe hens ſoutly 7 
3 To heav'n dons both goand lead. 15 


— 


; Cogn Epheſ. 4- 30. 
Grieve not the Voly Spirit, &c, 


AK artthou grieved, ſweet and ſacred Dove, 
F Whenlam ſowre, 
4 And croſs thy love ? 
Grievel for me? the God of ſtrength and power | 
Griev*'d for a worm, which when TItread, 20 3 
I paſs away and leave it dead ? . | 
Then 
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Then weep mine eyes,the God of love doth grieve * 
Weep fooliſh heart, ' 
And weeping live : 
For death isdrieasduſt. Yet if ye part, 
End as the night ( whoſe ſable hue 
Your ſins expreſs : ) melt into dew. 


When ſawcie mirth ſhall knock or call at doore, *" 
Cry out, Get hence, 
Qrcry no more. 
oAlmighty God doth grieve, he puts on ſenſe : * 
Iſin not to my grief alone, 
But to my. Gods too 3 he doth grone-; 


Ohtake thy lute, and tune it toa ſtrain, 
Which may with thee - | 
5 All day complains. 
There can no diſcord but inceafing be, 4 
| Marbles can weep 3 andfirely ſtrings 
More bowels have then ſuch hard things. . 


LE: I adjudge my felf to tears and grief, | | 


Ev'rr endleſs tears PT 
Withbut relief. | ce Þ 
If aclear fprin g for me no time forbears; 
Butruns, although i be notdry af 


I am no Cryſtal, what ſhalll? 


25Yet if I wailnot till; fince ſill to wail 
Nature denies 3 
And fleſh would fail, 
I my deſerts were maſters of mine eyes : 
Lord,pardon, for thy Son makes good 
30. My wantof tears with ſtore of blood. 


The Chureh. 


The Family. 


WA Hat doth this noiſe of thoughts within 
Asif they had a part ? ( heake 
What do theſe loud complaints and pulling ſears, 
As if there wereno rule orecars ? 


''- But, Lord, the houfe and family are thine, 5 

{ Though ſome of them repine. 

Tarn out theſe wranglers, which defile thy feat ; 
For where thou dwelleſt all is neat. 


7 Firſt Peace and Silence all difputes controll, 
q Then Order playes the ſoul ; x0 
And giving all things thejr fet forms and. hours, 
Makes of wild woods fweet walks and bowers, 


Bumble Obedience near the door doth ſtand, 
_ >Expedcting a command : | 
Then whom in waiting noting ſane more flow, 15 
Nothing more quick when -ſhedoth go. 


| 21 + mACGYT 7 
I. | Joyesoftare there, andgriefs asoft as joyes; 


j But griefs without a noiſe : 
Yet ſpeak they louder then diſtemper'd fears. 
| - What 1516 ſhrill as blent tears ? 20 


This is thy houſe, . with theſe it doth abound : 
+  - And where theſe are not found, 
Perhaps thou com'ft ſometimes, arid for a day 3 
But not to make a conſtant tay. 
T The 


The: Chir cf 
q The Size... | 


LE thee, greedy heart. 
Modeſt and moderate joyesto thoſe, 1thathave 
ny Title to more hereafter \when they part, 
1,0 &te-paſſing brave. 
5s Letth'upperſpringginto the low - 
Deſcent and fall, and-thou doft flow. 


What though ſome have a fraught 
Of cloves and nutmegs,and in cinnamon fail ?, 
If thou haſt wherewithall te fpice a draught, 
; 12, 1, When griefsprevail,.. 
And for the future time art heir 
To th' Iſle of ſpice;,is't aotfaiz 3 


s. To be in both worlds fall. = 
«| 1s more then God was, who was hungry here, | 
"8 15 Wouldſt thou hislaws of faſting Uiſanull? 
Enact good chear ? 
Lay out thy Joy, yet hopeto ſave it ? 
Wouldſt thou both eat thiy.cake, and have it 


10 


Great joyesare all at once ; 
20But little do reſerve themſelves for more : | 
Thoſe have their hopes ; theſe'what they have re 


And:live on ſcore : (nounceF} 
Thoſe are at home 3: theſe journey Ri, - - 
0 And meet thi reſt on. Siows hill. | 
25 Thy Saviour ſentenc'd. joy, .. -, 


" ; . Ss = 


Andinthe fleſhgondemn'd igas yotit, 
At leaſt in lump : for ſuch doth oft deſtroy ; 
x Whereas a bit | 
Doth tice us on to hopes of more, 
| 39 And for thepreſcnt health reſtore, 


: 
i 1132 The Church. 
'Y A Chriſtians ſtate and caſe 


| Is not acorpulent, but a thin and ſpare, , 

| | Yet active ſtrength : whoſe long and bony face t 

3h Content and cere I 
-Po ſeem toequally divide, . - S8 


Like a pretender, nota bride. 


1 Wherefore ſit down, good heart ; 

| Graſp not at much, for fear thou loſeſt all. 

” > If comforts fell according to deſert, 

i They would great froſts and fnows deſtroy : 10 
For weſhould count, Since the laſt joy. 


EE 
- - _- 
—— 


| Then cloſe again the Team 
Which thou haſt open'd : do not ſpread thy robe 
!/ | In hope of great things. Call to mind thy dream, I 
| | An earthly globe, 15HT 
On whoſe meridian was engraven, 
Theſe Seas ave tears, aud Heav'n the Haven. 
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dl Artillery. T 


© "9009 
| } : 4 Sl oneevening ſat before my cell, 
, 4 {\ Me-thoughtsa ſtar did ſhoot into my - 3 
'' Froſe and ſhook my clothes,as knowing well, 20 


'S. 
& | 


- That from ſmall fires comes oft.no ſmall miſhap : 
When ſuddenly Eheacd'one ſay, | 
Do'as thou uſe, diſobey, 
| Expell good motions from thy breaft, 

Which have the face of fire, bat end inreft, 25 
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The Church. 


1, who had heard of mufick in the ſpheres, 
But not of ſpeech in ſtars, began to muſe : 
But turning to my God, whoſe miniſters 
The ſtars and all things are-; If I refuſe, 
5 DreadLord, ſaid 1, ſooft my good ; 
Then I refuſe not ev'n with blood 
To waſh away my ſtubborn thought: 
ForI will do, or ſuffer what I ought. 


But I have alſo ſtars and ſhooters too, 
oBorn where thy ſervants both artilleries uſe, 
My tears and prayers night and day do woo, 
And work up to thee 3 yet thou doſt refuſe. 
Not but Iam (1Imuſtfay till ) 
Much more oblig'd to do thy will, 
Then thou to grant mine : but becauſe 
Thy promife now hath ev'n fet thee thy laws. 


Then weare ſhooters both, and thou doſt deign 
To enter combat with us, and conteſt 
With thine own clay. But I would parley fait: 

Shun not my arrows, and behold my breaſt. 
Yet if thou ſhunneſt, Iam thine : 
I muſt beſo, if 1am mine. 
There is no articling with thee. : 

Iam but finite, yet thine infinitely. 


© Clurch- 


134 - - The Church. 
q Church-rents and ſchiſmes. 


Kave roſe, (alas ! ) where art thou ? in the chair 
adage didſi-lately ſo trumph and ſhine 
A worm doth fit, whoſe many feet and hair 
Are the more fou],, the more thou wert divine. 
This, this hath done it, this did bite the root © 5 
And bottom of the lea ves :- which when the wind 
'* Didonceperceive, it blew them under foot, 
* Where rude unhallow'd ſteps do crnſh and grind 
Their beauteous glories.' Only ſhreds of thee, Þ« 
Andthoſcall bitten, in thy chair I ſee, 


Why doth my Mother bluſh ?. is ſhe the roſe, -: 
And ſhows it ſo? Indeed Chriſts precious bloud 
ow you a colour once; which when your foes .þ 
hought to let out, the bleeding did you good, 
And made you look much freſher then befoxc. 1 
But when 7 hoot and fretting jealouſies 
Did worm and work within you more and more, 
Your colour faded, and calamities 
Turned your ruddy into pale and bleak : 
Your health and beauty both began to break. 2 


Then did your ſey'ral parts unlooſe and ſtart : 
Which when your neighbours ſaw,like a north-winf 4 
They ruſhed in, and eaſt them in the dirt b 
Where Pagans tread. O Mother dear and kind, 


Where ſhall I get me eyes enow to weep, 
As many eyes as ſtars ? Since it is night, 
And much of 4fa and Exrope faſt aſleep, 
And ev*n alli4frick; would at leaſt I might 
© With theſe two poor ones lick up all the dew | _ 
Which falls by night,and pour it out for you! Þ 


q JuſticF® 


Y 
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The: Church. 
&. And ſo 1 came te-Phanſies medow ſtrow'd 
= With many a flower : 
' © Fain would here have made abode, 
i _ ButI was quicken'd by my hour. 
1} Soto Cares cops I came, and there got through 5 
(ft With much ado. , 


That led me to the wild of Paſfion, which 
Some call the wold 3 
4/Y A waſted place, but ſometimes rich. 
Pk HereI was robb'd of all my gold, 10 
[//* Save one good Angel, which a friend had ti'd 
bt! Cloſe to my ſide. 


"7 AtlengthTgotunto the gladſom hill, 
Aj! Where * my hope, 
Where lay my heart, and climbing ſtill, 
'; FF When I had gain'd the brow and top, 
7 Alakeot brackiſh waters on the ground 
ts Was all I found. 


mm 


With that abaſh'd and truck with many a ſting 
Of fwarming fears, 208 | 
I fell, and cry'd, Alas my King ! 
Can both the way and end be tears? 
Yet taking heart, Iroſe, and then perceiv'd. 
I was deceiv'd. 


My hill was further : fo Iflung away, 2 
'Yet heard a:cry 
Juſt as I went, \None goes that way 
| And lives : Wf'that be all; faid 1, 5 
After fo foul a journey deatris fair, y 
And but a chair. 


: 
| 
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YT The Holcaſt. 


T Threatned to obſerve the ſiri& decree ; 
Of my dear on with all my power and might: 
But 1 was told 21 one it could not be 3 

Yet I might truſt in God to be my light. 


Then will I&yſt, faid 1, in him alone. 

Ey'nto truſt in him, was alſo his : 
We muſt confeſs that nothing is our own, 
Then Tconfeſs that he'my ſaccour is. 


10Y But to have nought is urs, not toconfeſs , _.. 

0 That we have nought. I ſtood amaz'd at this, 
Much troubled, till 1 heard a friend expres, 

That all things are more ours b _— his. 

- What 4dam had; and forfeited for all, 


Lhriff keepeth now, who cannot failor fall. 


—— em —nmne _”—g ee rnn—— 


—\ 


q -Complaining. 
5 O not beguile my heart 
D Becauſe thot + : 
My power and wiſdom Pnt me not to ſhame, 
| Becauſe. am 
Thy clay that weeps, thy duſt that calls. 


4 
' Thou art the Lord of glory z 's 
The deed and ſtory k 


© 


Are both thy due : but 1 a filly flie, 
That live or die 


1 
According as the weather falls, | 


5 Art thou all juſtice, Lord ? bi 
Shows not thy word a} 
More attributes ? Am Iall throat or eye, 
To weep or cry ? 
T he Have Ito parts but thoſe of grief? 


- 
The Church. 
Let not one oral wrathful power 
i # my hour, . 
$114; My inch of life ; or let thy gracious power 
| " ""M Contra my houn, 
That] may climb and find relief, 


_— 


7 The Dilcharge. 


La enquiring - my what wouldft thou know ? 
4 hy doſt th ou prie, 
+ And Cl and leer, and with a licorous eye 
; Look high and low, 


F" 4 , y 
0. * 4 
oy 
1 : 
: 


5 
4 


© 89 ' Andin thy lookings ſtretch and grow ? 10 
| Mt Haſi thou not made th y connptent ſumm'd up all 2 


1 T1 apo ke ho. 

is: "4/14 Why acart 

yl Give upthe whole, and with the whole depart ? ? I: 
Wt: Let what will fall : 

That which js paſt who can recall ? 15 


F117 Thy life is Gods, thy time to come is gone, 
[I . "| And IS his right. 
$47 Heis thy nightatnoon.; he is at night T -- 
WRAP! Thy noon-alpne. . 
The cropis his, for he hath ſown. 20 | 


5} And well it was for thee, when this befell, 
@'V ; That God did make 
[1 1 Thy buſineſs his, and in thy life partake.: 
*% For thou canſt tell, 
If it be his once, all is well. | 25 


Only the preſent is thy part and fee. 


"4 And h Py.t Ou, 4 
FR If, though thou 4. { not beat thy future brow, 
'n Thou couldſt well ſee | 20 
What preſent things requir'd of thee, = 

cy 


— 
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They ask enongh 3 why ſhouldſtthou further go ? 
Raiſe not the mud 
Of future depths, but drink the clear and good, 
Dig not for wo. apy, = » 
4 Intimestocome; for it will grow. 


Man and the preſent fit : if he provide, 
He breaks the ſquare. 
This hour is mjue : if for the next 1 care, 
I grow too wide, 
10 And docncroachupon deaths fide : 


For death each hour environs and ſurrounds. 
| He that would know 


And care for ſyture chances, cannot go , 


"ep af z. 
Hen thee aront 


15 Butthrougha Church-yard whied them bounds. 


k j 
Things preſent ſhrink and die: but they that ſpend 

F"Their thoughts and ſenſe : Þ 

On future grief, do not remove it thenee, ' 
But it extend, _- | 
20 Anddrawthe bottom out anend. 


God chains the dog till night : wilt looſe the chain, 
And wake thy ſorrow ? 
Wilt thou foreſtall it, and now grieve to morrow, 
And then again 
25 Grieve over freſhly all thy pain? 


% -- oy 
—_— ———_— —_—_ ” —_— 


Either grief will not come ;z or if it muſt, 1 
Donot forecaſty  ' © |! | | 

And while it cometh, it is almoſt paſt. | 
Away diftruſtt : 


2 My Sod hath promivd j heis juſt »- "_ 

© Praiſe. * 
| 
" 


: 
: 


1 
'F 
{ 
' 
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The Church. 
4'i | T Praile. 
\ IK Ingof Glory, King of Peace, 
O 


p I will love thee :. 
Is H f Ard.that love may never ceaſe, 
16Th I will move thee, 


{ Thou-haſt _— requeſt, 
Thou haſt heard me: 

| Thou didſt note my working breaſt, 
Thou halt ſpar'd me, 


7 Wherefore with my utmoſt art 
I will ting thee, 
And the o__ of all my heart 


EIS 


y fins; agatift me cried, 
w_— 7 hou didſt clear me $ 
| And alba” when they replied, 
1 Ru did] hear me. 


\ kORY ' $©v'n whole - yes, not one in ſeven, 
| In my heart, tbacy not in heaven, . 
I can-faife thee, 


| Thou grew'ſt ſoft and moiſt with tears, 
- Thou relentedſt : 
And when Juſtice.call'd for fears, 
Thou difſentedft, 


#4 | Smallicis, inthis poor fort 
To enroll- thee : 
By" n eternity is too ſhort 
To cxtoll thee. 


w 
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q An Offering, 


Ome, bring thy gift. If bleſſings were as flow 
As mens returns, what would become of fools ? 
What haſt thou there-- a heart ? but is it pure ? 
Search well and ſee ; for hearts have many holes, 
5Yet one pure heart is nothing to beſtow : 
In Chriſts two natures met to bethy cure, 


O that within us hearts kad propagation, 
Since many gifts do challenge many hearts ! 
Yet one, if gond, may titltto a number 
And ſingle things grow fruitful by deſerts. 
In publick judgments one may be a nation, « 
And fence a plague,while others ſleep and ſlumber” + 


But all 1 fear, is leſt thy heart diſpleaſe, 
As neither good, nor one: ſo oft diviſions 

I5Thy luſts have made, and not thy luſtsalone ; | 
Thy paſſions alſo have their (ct partitions. | 
Theſe parcel out thy heart : recover theſe, 
And thou mayſt offer many gifts in one, 


There is a balſam, or indeed a bloud, ( cloſe 
) YÞ 2oDropping from heaven, which doth both cleanſe and 
All forts of wounds ; of ſuch ſtrange force it is, 
Seek out this All-heal, and ſeek no repoſe, 
Until thou find and uſe it to thy good : 'f 
Then bring thy gift, and let thy hymn be this 3 { 
' 1 


25 Ince my ſadneſs 
>. Into gladneſs 
Lord thou doſt convert, 
O accept 
What thou haſt Kept, 
3045 thy due deſert. 


—_— 
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| Had I many, 
:  _ HadTIzny, 
| - ( For this heart is none ) 
Rs All were thine 
And none of mine, 
Surely thine alone, 


Yet thy favour 
May giveſavour 
To this poor oblation z 
Andit raiſe 
a To be thy praiſe, 
[147 And be my Galvation, 


th 


q Longing. 
W Ith ſick and famiſht eyes, 


£9} With doubling knees and weary bones, 
i a.tel 1 To thee my cries, &, 


To thee my grones, 


| | | ; To thee my ſighs, my tears aſcend : 


Noend ? 


My throat, my,foul is hoarſe 3 
My heatt is wither'd like a ground 
Which thon dot curſe. 
- My thoughts turn round, 
And make me giddy : Lord, 1fall, 
Yet call, - 


From thee all pity lows. _ 
Mothers are kind, becauſe thoy art, - 
And doſt diſpoſe 
 Tothemapart: 
Their infantsthem, and they ſuck thee Y 
More free, Bowels 30 


5 


10 


25 


25 
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Rowels of pity, hear ! 


Lord of my foul, love of my mind, 


Scatter my 


Bow down thine car ! 

Let not the wind 

words, and in the ſame 
Thy name ! 


Look on my forrows round ! 


Mark well my furnace ! O what flames, 


What heats abound ! 


What griefs, what ſhames ! 
Conſider Lord 3; Lord, bow thine car, 


And hear ! 


Lord Jeſu, thou didſt bow 
Thy dying head upon the tree : 


O be not now 


More dead to me ! 


Lord hear ! 


Shall he that made the ear, 


Wet hear ? 


Behold, thy duſt doth ſtir 3 


20It moves, it creeps, it aims at thee : 


Wilt thou deferr 
Toſuccour me, 


Thy pile of 


duſt, wherein each crumbe 


Sayes, Come ? 


To thee help appertains. 
Haſt thou left all things to their courſe, 


And laid the reins 
Upon the horſe ? 


I; all lockt ? 


30 


ath a ſinners plea 
No key ? 


The Church. 


11 49 Indeed the world's thy book, 
| | Where all thingshave their leaf aſſign 'd: 
nt Yet a meek look 


{| Hath interlin'd. 
{1 | Thy board is full, yet humble gueſts 
18 Find neſts. 


Thou tarrieſt, while1 die, 
F And fall tonothing : thou doſt reign, 
And rule on high, 
While I remain 

_ In bitter grief: yetaml ſt;rd 

Thy -child. 


1; Lord, didfſt thou leave thy throne, 
773 Not tb relieve 1 ? howcan it be, 
#2 That thou art grown 
Mt: Thus hard to me ? 
Wt | Were finalive, good cauſe there were 
wg - To bear. 
But now both ſin is dead, 
| And all thy promiſes live and bide : 
That wants his head 
Theſe ſpeak and chide, 
' And in thy boſome pour my tears, 
As theirs... 


Lord JESU, heal my heart, 
Which hath been broken now ſo long, 
That ev'ry part 
| I Hath got a tongue ! 
Thy beggers grow 3 rid them —_ 
| To day. 


109 
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25 


The Church. 


My love, my ſweetneſs, hear ! 
By theſe thy feet, at which my heart 
Lies all the year, 
PlucKFout thy dart, 
s And heal my troubled breſt, which cries, 
Which dies. 


—_r_ 


—a—— 


A The Bag. 


Way deſpair ; my gracious Lord doth hear, 
A Though winds and waves aſſault my keel, 
He doth preſerve it : he doth ſteer, 
10 Ev'n when the boat ſeems moſt to reel. 
| Storms are the triumph of his art : 
* Well may hecloſc his eyes, but not his heart. 


Haſt thou not heard that my Lord JESUS di'd ? 
Then let me tell thee a ſtrange ſtorie, 
15 The God of power, as he did ride 
In his majeftick robes of glorie, 
Reſolv'd tolight : and ſo one day 
He did deſcend, undrefſling all the way. 


The Stars his tire of light and rings obtain'd, 
20 The cloud his bow, the fire his ſpear, 
The skie his azure mantle gain'd, 
And when they askt what he would wear 3 
He ſmil'd and faid as he did go, 
He had new cloaths a making here below. 


25When he was come, as travellers are wont, 
He did repairunto an Inne, 
Both then and after, many a brunt 
He did endure to cancel fin : 
And having giv'n the reſt before, 
30Here he gave up his life to pay n {core, 


/ 


The Church. 


&' But as he was returning, there came one 
F That ran upon him with a ſpear, 
He, who came hither all alone, 
- Bringing nor man, nor arms, nor feac, 
Receiv'd the blow upon his fide, x Il 
And ſtraight heturn'd, and to his brethren cry'd, 


F! If ye have any thing to ſend or write, 
(Thaveno bag, but here is room ) 
Unto my Fathers hands and ſight 
(Believe me ) it ſhall ſafely come. 
| That I thall mind, what you impart 
| Look, you may put it very near my heart.. 


©- - Or if hereafter any of my friends 
| Will uſe me in this kind, the door 
Shall ſtill be open ; what he ſends 
I will preſent, and ſomwhat more, 
Not to his hurt. Sighs will convey 
" Any thingto me. Heark deſpair, away. 


T The Jewes. 


Oor nation, whoſe fweet ſap and juice 
Our cyens have purloin'd, and left you drie : 
Whoſe ſtreams we got by the Apoſiles fluce, 
And uſe in Baptiſme, while ye pine and die 
Who by not keeping once, became a debter 
And now by keeping loſe the letter : 


* Oh that my y__ ! mine alas ! 
| Oh that ſome Angel might a trumpet ſound ; 
' * At which the Church falling upon her face 
|; Should cry fo loud, until the trump were drown'd, 
And by that cry of her dear Lord obtain, 
That your ſweet ſap might come again! #40 
The 
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20 


The Church. 
T The Coller. 


Struck the board, and cry'd, no more z 
I will abroad, 
What ? Shall lever ſigh and pine ? 
My lines and life are free free as the road, . 
5 Looſeasthe wind, as large as ſtore. 
Shall I be till in ſuit ? 
Havel no harveſt but a thorn 
Tolet me blood, and not reſtore 
What I have loſt with Cordial fruit ? 
10 | Sure there was wine 
Before my [1ghs did dry it + there wascorn 
Before my tears did drowt it. 
I5 the year only loft to me ? 
Have 1 no bayes to crown it ? 
15No flowers, no garlands gay ! all blaſted ? 
All waſted ? 
Not ſo, my heart ? but there is fruit, 
TY And thou haſt hands. 
Recover all thy ſight-blown age 
200n double pleaſures : leave thy cold diſpute 
Of what is fit, and not : forſake thy cage, 
Thy rope of ſands, 
Which petty thoughts have made,and made to thee 
Good cable, to enforce and draw, 
25 And be thy Law, 
Whuleſt thou didſt wink and would not fee, 
Away ; take heed, 
I will abroad. 
Call in thy deaths head there: tie up thy fears, 
30 He that forbears 
To ſuit and ſerve his need, 
ot Deſerves his load. 
But as I ray'd and grew more fierce and wild 
101725: © Kb every word, 
35 Me thoughts I heard one calling Child : 
And I replyd, My Lord, . G2 


+ 
| 'F 
1: 148 
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: Cl? \ 
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F ; For many weeks of lingring pain and ſmart 


. Whoby thy coming may be made a Court ! 30 


The Church, 


© The Glimpſe. 
VV ae away delight ? 


Thou cam'ſt but now 3 wilt thou ſo ſoon depart, 
And give me up tonight ? 


But one half hour of comfort for my heart ? $ 


Methinks detight ſhould have 
More $skill in muſick, and keep better time. 
Wert thou a wind or wave, 
They quickly goand come with leſſer crime : [2 
Flow'rs look about, and dienot in their prime, 10 


Thy ſhort abode and ſtay 
Feeds not, but addes to the deſire of meat. 

Lime begg'd of old ( they ſay ) 
A neighbour fpring to cool his inward heat * 1; 
Which by the ſprings acceſs grew much more great 15 


In hope of thee my heart 


" Pickt here and there a crumb, and would not die , 


But conſtant to his part, 
When as my fears foretold this, did -reply, 
A dſtender thread a gentle gueſt will tie. 208 - 


Y=t if the heart that wept 
Muſt let thee go, return when it doth knock, 
Although thy heap be kept 
For future times, the droppings of the ſtock 
May oft break forth, and never break the lock, 25] 


If I have more to ſpin, 
The wheel ſhall go, ſo that thy ſtay be ſhort 
Thou know'ſt how grief and fin 0 
Diſturb the work. O make me not their ſport, 


tad iy &. 


Aſſurance 


The Church. 


T Ailurance. 


O Spiteful bitter thought ! 
Bitterly ſpiteful thought ! couldſt thou invent 
So high a torture ? Is ſuch poyſon bought ? 
Doubtlefs, but in the way of puniſhment, 
When wit contrives to meet with thee, 
; No ſuch rank poylon can there be, 


Thou ſaid'ſ but even now, 
That all was not fo fairas I conceiy'd, 
Betwixt my God and me ; that] allow 
Fi0And coyn large hopes: but that I was deceiv'd 3 
10 Either the League was broke, or necr it ; 
And, that I had great cauſe to fear it, 


. And what to this ? What more 
= Could poyſon, if it had a tongue, expreſs ? 
15What is thy aim 2? Wouldſt thou unlock the door. 
is} To cold deſpairs and gnawing penſivenels ? 
Would thou raiſe Devils? Ifee, I know, 
I writ thy purpoſe long ago, 


But I will to my Father, 
2oWho heard thee ſay it. O moſt gracious Lord, . 
208 IF all the hope and comfort that I gather, 
} Were from my (elf, Lhad not half a word, 
Not half a letter to oppoſe 
What is obje&ed by my foes. 


2: But thou art my deſert 
240} And in this League, which now.my foes invade, 
* Thou art not only to perform thy part, 
* Butalſo mine :; as when the League was made, 
| Thou didſ at once thy ſelf endite, 
0 And hold my hand, whileI did write, 


G3 Where. 


SHET TO 
: 31} 
l # 150 The Church. 


WEE} Thencan t 


T 


f Now fooliſh thought go on, 

'{ pin out thy thread, and make thereof a coat 

+! To hide thy ſhame: for thon haſt caſt a bone 

'* Which bounds onthee,and will not down thy throat, 10 
What for its ſelf love once began, 


Now love and truth will end m man, 


WY | ; 

| | iq $35 my Way, my Truth, my Life : 
IN - Such a Way, as gives us breath ; 
WIRE Such a Truth, asends all ſtrife : 
WHILE | Sucha Life as killeth death. 


l 
r7 
y; 
is 

: 


$ 
: 
: 
: 
, 


1 


Come, my Light, my Feaſt, my ſtrength : 
- Shch a Light, as ſhows a feaſt : 
&. | Sncha Feaſt, as mends in length : 
FAS: | Sucha Strength, as makes his gueſt : 


\.. Gucha Joy, as none can move: 


| WE Such a Love, as none can part : 
SFU8. Sucha Heart, as joyes 1n love, 


| 
| h | ' Come,my Joy,my Love,my Heart : 
il 
; 


< Claſping 


20 


The Charch, 
q Claſping of hands, 


Ord thou art mine, and I am thine, 


_If mirtTIam : and thine much more, 


Then 1 or ought, or can be mine. 

Yet to be thine, doth me reſtore ; 
5So that again I now am mine, 

And with advantage mine the more : 


Since this being mine, brings with it thine, 


And thou with me doſt thee reſtore. 
If I without thee would be mine, 
10 Ineither ſhould be mine nor thine, 


Lord, Iam thine, and thou art mine : 
So mine thou art, that ſomthing more 
I may preſume the mine, then thine, 
For thou didſt ſuffer to reſtore 
15Not thee, but me, and to be mine : 
And with advantage mine the more, 
Since thou in death waſt none of thine, 
Yet then as mine didſt me reſtore. 
O be mine ſtill ! till make me thine x 
20 Orrather make no Thine and Mine, 


q] Praiſe. 


Ord, I will mean and ſpeak thy praiſe, 


od Thy praiſe alone, 
My buſte heart ſhall ſpin it all my daies : 


And when it tops for want of ſtore, 
25Then will I wring it with a ſigh or groan, 


That thou may{l yet have more, 


— 


” 
. 

: 

| « 


! 
Whent: 


The Church. 
When thou doſt favour any ation, & . 


- þ It runs it flies 3 
|  Allthiogs concur to give it a perfe&ion. ; 
That which had but two legs before, | 
When thou doſt bleſs, hath twelve ; one wheel doth «5; 
To twenty then, or more, (riſe 


i" 
} 

- 
| 
*s 37 
3 


wa 


But when thou doſt on bufineſs blow, &**—* $ — 
It hangs, it clogs : 
(| Not all the teams of Albion in a row 
Can hale or draw it out of door. 10 
[| Legs are but ſtumps, and Pharaohs wheels but logs, 
| (| And ftrugling hinders more, 


IC 


Thouſands of things do thee imploy 
In ruling all 
' The ſpacious Globe : Angels nwſt have their joy, 15 
Devils tkxir rod, the ſea his ſhore, 
The winds their ſtint, and yet when I did call, 


Thou heardſt my call, and more. = 


I have not loſt one ſingle tear : 
But when mine eyes 20 
Did weep to heav'n, they found a bottle there 2 
"$4 4 ( As we have boxes for the poor ) 
$i 3 | {Ready to take them in, yet of a ſize 
, That would contain much more, 


But after thou hadf{l flipt 2 drop 25 
From thy right eye, 
r Which there did hang like ftreamers near the top 
8 Of ſome fair Church, to ſhow the ſore 
S | {And bloody batte] which thou ore did trie ) 
'& The glaſs was full and more. 30 


Where- 23 


The Church. 


WhereforelI ſing. Yet fince my heart, 
Though preſs'd, runs thin 3 
O that I might ſome other hearts convert, 
| And ſo take upat uſe good ſtores | 
3&5 That to thy cheſis there might be coming in 
Both all my praifte and mois ! 


— 


4 — ”———  ——_ — OD" — 


il ] f-phs Coat. . 


V \V Ounded I ſing, tormente:i I end te, 
Thrown down I fall inte a bed, and reſt ; 
Sorrow hath chang'd its note : ſuch is his will, 
10Who changeth all things as him pleaſ.th beſt. 
For well he knows, if but one grief and fmart 
Among my many had his full career, 
Sure it would carry with it ev'n my heart, 
And both would rununtil they found a beer 
15 Tofetch the body; both being due to grief 
But he hath ſpoild the race, and giv'n to anguith 
One of Joyes coats, ticing it with relict 
To linger in me, and together languilh. 
0 I Itve to ſhew his power, who once did bring 
20 My joyes toweep, and now my griefs to ſing. 
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© The Pulley. 


V "iſ God at firſt made man; 


Having a gla(s of bleſſings {tanding by z 
Let us (ſaid he) pour on him all we can : 
o | Letthe worlds riches, which diſpericd lice 
25 Contractinto af ag 
b) 


L 


_ _— - -————O_ "—— 


tn 54 The Church, 


|. 8 So ſtrength firſt made away 
Wt 1, Then beauty flow'd, then wiſdom, honour, pleaſure, 
FH} | When almoſt all was out, God made a ſtay, 
! ; Perceiving that alone of all his treaſure 
1 108 Reſt in the bottom lay, 5 


| 


Wi: | For if I ſhould (aid he ) 

{{; Beſtow this Jewel alſo on my creature, 

ff: | He would adore my gifts in ſtead of me, 

7! And reſt in Nature, not the God of Nature : 

| { So both ſhould loſers be. 10 


' 
: if Yet let him keep the reſt,” *#® * 
[ 
| 


$!: | But keepthem with repining reſtleſsnef : 
WEIR | Let him be rich and weary, that at leaſt, 
1/00; 188 | If goodneſs lead him not, yet wearineſs | 
© If May toſs him to my breaſt. 15 


ro omen > —— _ —_— —_ 


A The Pricfrhood. 


" | ; Leſt Order, which in power doſt fo excel, 
4 That which th'one hand thou lifteſt to the skie, 
IF | And with the other throweſt down to hell 


7 1 
/ 1 


®: | Fain put thee on, exchanging my lay fword 20 | 
| | 


& * 
Fx 


| 
{8 ''} But thou art fire, ſacred and hallow'd fire ; 
THY || And 1 butearth and clay: ſhould I preſume 
| To wear thy habit, theſevere attire- - 
W : My ſlender compoſitions might conſume 25 
W |. Lam both ſoul and brittle, much unfit 
| To deal in holy Writ. 


1TH 
F3LF 


Yet 
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The Church. 155 | 


E 
? 


Yet havel often ſeen, by cunning hand 

And force of fire what curions things are made | 
Of wretched earth. Where once I {corn'd to ſtand, 
That earth is fitted by the fire and trade | 
SE 5 Of skilful Artiſts, for the boards of thoſe 
Who make the bravelt ſhows. 


But fince thoſe great ones, be they n?'re fo great, 

Come from the earth.ſrom whence thoſe veſſel; come; [ 

So that at once both feeder, diſh, and meat | 

1cHave one beginning and one final ſummse z 
I do not greatly wonder at the ſight, 
If earth incarth delight. 


[0 


But th' holy men of God ſuch veſſels are 
As ſerve him up, who all the world command: ; 
15When God vouchſafeth to become our fare, 
Their hands convey him, who conveys their hands 3 | 
—| O what pure things, moſt pure muſt thoſe things be _ ' 
Who bring my God to me. 


Wherefore I dare not, I, put forth my hand 
20To hold the Ark, although it ſeem to ſhake 
Through th' old fins and new dodrines of our land, 
Only, ſince God doth often veſſels make 
Of lowly matter for high uſes meet, 
of I throw me at his leet, 


e 


| 25There will I lie, until my maker ſeek | 
For ſome mean tuff whereon to ſhow his skill ;. f 
Then is my time. The diſtance of the meek | 
Doth flatter power. Leſt good come ſhort of ill {| ' 

5k Inpraifing might, the poor do by ſubmillion $i 

| 30 What pride by oppoſition, 


I EIL— OS NDZ OO AE LAI an en > cr EEE cn non —_— 


The Church; 


TY A The Szarch. 
We V Hither, O whither art thou fled, 
My Locd, my Love ? 


|| (| y ſearches are my daily bread; 


Yebnever prove, 


My Knees pierce th' earth, mine eyes the skie : 
And yet the ſphere 
And center both to me deny 
That thou art there, 


Yet can I mark how kerbs below 

HE Grow green and gay 
4 | As if to meet thee they did know, 

MI While I deeay. 


9 '' Yetcanl mark how ſtars above 


| | Simper and lhine, 
. } As having keys unto thy love, 
i | While poor I pine, 


1s: IT fent afigh to feek thee out, 

\| 1: 8 Deep drawn in pain, 
EY  Wing'd like an arrow : but my ſcout 
TS Returns in vain, 


1 tun'd another ( having ſtore ) 

| Into a groan, 

| ' Becauſe the ſearch was dumb before : 
i But all was one. 


| i 'Lord, dofi thou fome new fabrick mold 


i - Which favour wins, 
|! And keeps thee preſent, leaving th' old 
if Unto their ſins ? 


20 
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The Church. 


Whereis my God ? What hidden place 
Conceals thee ſill ? 
What covert dare eclipſe thy face ? 
| Is it thy will ? 


5 Olet not that of any thing : 


Let rather braſs, 
Or ſteel, or mountains be thy ring, 
And 1 will paſs, 


Thy willſuch an intrenching is, 
10 As paſſeth thought + 
To it all ftrength, all ſubrilties 
Are things of nought. 


Thy will ſuch a firange diſtance is, 
As that to it 
15Eaſt and weſt touch, the poles do kits, 
And parallels meet, 


Since then my grief muſt be as large, 
As 15 thy ſpace; 
Thy diſtance from me ; ſee my charge, 
20 Lord, ſee my caſe. 


Otake theſe bars, theſe lengths away : 
: Turn, and reftore me : 

Be not Almighty, Iet me fay, 
Again#, but for me. 


25When thou doſt turn, and wilt be near : 
What edge ſo keen, 
What point ſo piercing can appear 
To come between ? 


For as thy abſence doth excel 
30 All diſtance known : 
$0 doth thy nearneſs bear the bell, 
Making two one. 


158 The Church, 


Ml 
o 
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q Grief, 


| 08 '® Who will give metears ? Come all ye ſprings, 
| / Dwell in my head and eyes : come clouds and rain; 

2 My grief hath need of all the watry things, 
I} © That nature hath produc'd, Letevery vein 
1, Suck up a river to ſupply mine eyes, ; 
Mt My weary weepingeyes to dry for me, 
Unleſs they get new conduits, new ſupplies 
[1 To bear them out, and with my ſtate agree, 
171}: What are two ſhallow fords, two little ſpouts.- 
j t Of aleſs world ? The greater is but ſmall, x0 
WIT A narrow cupboard for my grieFs and doubts, 
WI Which want proviſion in the midſt of all, 
14S 1/4 Verſes, ye are too fipe a thing, too wiſe F 
[IF For my rough ſorrws : ceaſe, be dumb and mute, 
EY} , Give np your feet and running to mine eyes, 15 
WE 1 ad keep your meaſures for ſome lovers lute, 
('Þ My Whoſe grief allows him muſick and a rhyme : 
[| | 1 For mine excludes both meafure, tune, and time, 

34 Alas, my God : 2 


: 
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f | J T The Croſs. 


| 4 
iS} ie w - Hat is this ſtrange & uncouth thing ? 20Þþ 2: 
THE || To make me ſigh, and ſeek, and faint and die, 
Rf |}. Until I had ſome place, where I might ſing, 
BY And ſerve thze ; and not only 1, 
| j || But all my wealth and family might combine 


" | | To ſet thy honour up, as our deſign. 2: 30 


. OED 


| r5Thou tnrneſt th' edge of all things on me flill, 


The Church. I 59; 


And then when after much delay, 
Much wraſtling, many a combate, this dear end, 
So much deſir'd, is giv'n, to take away 
My power to ſerve thee; to unbend 
5 All my abilities, my deſigns confound, 
And lay my threatnings bleeding on the ground, 


One Ague dwelleth in my bones, 
Another in my ſoul (the memory | 
What I would do fof thee, if once my groans 
[{0, Could be allow'd for harmony ) 
Iam in alla weak diſabled thing, 
Save in the ſight thereof, where ſtrehg:th doth Ring, 


Beſides, things ſort not to my will, 
Ev'n v-hen my will doth ſtudy thy renown 2: 


Taking me up to throw me Gown $35 < « 2 
So that, ev'n when my hopes ſeem to be ſped, 
Iam to grief alive, to them as dead, «F . 


; 

To have my aim, and yet to be | 
20Farther from it then when I bent my bow: | 
To make my hopes my torture, and the fee | 
Of all my woes another woe, 'F 
Is in the midſt of delicates to need, | 
&ndev'n in Paradiſe to be a weed. 


25 Ah my dear father, eafe my ſmart ! 
Theſe contrarieties cruſh me: theſe crufs ations #; 
Do wind a rope about, and cut my heart 2 | 

And yet ſince theſe thy contradi&ions | 
Are properly a Croſs felt by thy Son, | 
39With but forir words, my words, Thy will be done. 


The Church. 
TU The Flower. . 


Hos freſh, O Lord; how ſweet and clean 
| Are thy returns ! ev'nas the flow'rs in ſpring 
( ! l To which; beſides their own demean, 
Wi! | The late-paſt froſts tributes of pleaſure bring. | 
119 Grief melts away 5 tio 
Like ſnow in May, | 
Asif there were no ſuch cold thing, 


i Who would have thought my ſhrivel'd heart 

i Could have recover'd greenneſs ? It was gone 

Ne Quite under ground, as flow'rs depart Tl nd 

WIE: Toſee their Mother-root, when they have blown 3 

18 Where they together- 
All the hard weather | 

Dead to the world, keep houſe unknown, 


| 
' Wt 
+, Bit 
148 Theſearethy wonders, Lord.of power, 15 
"y Ti Killing and quickning, bringing down to kell 
| And upto heaven ,n an hour ; 
' Making a chiming of a paſſing-bell. 
We ſay amiſs, | 

b17 i This or that is : 29] C 

f Thy word isall, if we could ſpell, 25S 

it F 

i! 


"ll. OthatT once paſt changing were, * ** 
18: 3 | Faſt in thy Paradiſe, where no flow'r can wither ! 7 
8: WY Many a Spring I ſhoot up fair, 
li j Ofring at heav'n, growing and groaning thither; 25.0 
Nor doth my flower 

Want a fpring-ſhowre, - 
.My fins and I joyiung together, 

But 


The Church. 


But while I grow in a ſtraight line. 
Still upwards bent, as if heav'n were mince own, 
Thy anger comes, and I decline : 
What froſt tothat ? What pole is not the zons 
5 Where all things burn, 
When thou doſt turn, 
Andthe leaſt frown of thine is ſhown ? 


And now in agelI bud again, 
After ſo many deaths Llive and write, 
5 FiO I once more {ſmell the due and rain, 
And reliſh verſing. O my only light, 
| It cannot be 
That Iam he 
On whom thy tempeſts fell all night. 


15 Theſe are thy wonders, Lord of love, 
To make us fee we are but flow'rs that glide: 
Which when we once can find and prove, 
Thou haſt a garden for us, where to bide. 
Who would be more, 
29 Swelling through ſtore. 
Pp Forfeit the.r Paradiſe by their pride. 
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 Dotage. | 
—__ glozing pleaſures, ca;ks of happinefs 


Foolith night- fires, womens and childrens wiſhes, 


0 | Chaſles in Arras, gilded emptinels, 
5$Shadows well mounted, dreams in a career, 
Embroider'd lyes, nothing between to diſhes 
Theſe are the pleaſures here, 


Trueearneſt ſorrows, rooted miſeries, 
: Anguilh in grain, vexations ripe and blown, 
, zcSure-footed griels, (6lid calamities, 
Plain demonſtrations, evident and clear, 
Fetching their proof; ev'n from the very bone z 


Thele are the ſorrows here, But 


ut 
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| 162 The Church, 


8 But Oh the folly of diſtracted men, 
me Who griefs incarneſt, joyes in jz{t purſue ; 
&#+ Prefer:ing, like brute beaſts, a loathſom den 
Before a court, ev'n that above ſo clear, 
| Where are no ſorrows, but delights more true 
13 Then miſeries are here ! 


F 

[ | 
[1 Yi 
Fi 


| Bo forraign Nations of their language boaſt, 
| What fine variety each tongue affords : 
 Ilikeour language, as our men and coaſt : 
WIEN! Who cannot dreſs it well, want wit, not words. 
18! How neatly do we give one only name 
þ: To Parents iſſue and the Suns bright Star ! 
4}. ASonislight and fruit ; a fruitful fame 
4 Chaſing the Fathers dimneſs, carri'd far 
i; From the firſt man in th' Faſt, to freſh and new 
{ Weſtern diſcov'ries of poſterity. 
So in one word our Lords humility 
Weturn upon him ina ſenſe moſt true : 
For what Chriſt once in humbleneſs began, 
We him in glory call, The Sox of man. 


"hf « The Son. 
| 


\.\ 
. 


\8: $f T A true Hymn. 


M Y joy, my life, my crown ! 
; My heart was meaning all the day, 
W" Somwhat it fain would fay : 
%} And fill it runneth mutt'ring up and down 
With only fhis, 24y joy, my life, my crown « 
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Yet flight not theſe few words: 
If truly faid, they may take part 
Among the belt in art, 
The fineneſs which 2 Hymn or Pſalm affords, 
5 Is, when the ſoulunto the lines accords. 


SH He who craves all the mind, 
- Andall theſeul, and ftrength, and time, 
If the words only rhyme, 
Juſtly complains, that ſomwhat is behind 
10To make his Verſe, or write a Hymn in kind. + *? 


Whereas if th' heart be moy'd, 
Although the Verſe be lomwhat ſcant, 
| God doth ſupply the want : 
08 As when th' heart ſays, (ſighing to be approv'd) 
15 0, could Tlove! and ſtops 3 God writeth, Lov'd. 


— 


5 T' The Anſwer. 


| Y comforts drop and melt away like ſnow : | 
: V JIſhake my head, and all the thoughts and ends !'} 
Which my fierce youth did bandy, fall and low | 
20 Like leaves about me, or like ſummer friends, 
20Flies of eſtates and ſunſhine. But to all, 
Who think me eager,hot and undertaking, * 
But in proſecutions ſlack and ſmall 14 
As a young exhalation, newly waking, 
Scorns his firſt bed of dirt, and means the skie 3 C 
25But cooling by the way, grows purſie and flow, 
. And ſetling to a cloud, dath live and die 
In that dark ſtate of tears : to all, that ſo 
Show me, and ſ-t me, I have one reply, 
2 Which they that know the reſt, know more then I, 


— 


The Church. 
A Dialogue-Antheme: 


Chriflian. Death, 


| | 14; Chr. A Las, poor death ! where is thy glory ? 
| -\ Where is thy famous force, thy ancient ſing ? 


Dea, Alas, poor mortal, void of ſtorie ! 
Go ſpell and read how I have kill'd thy King. 


i | | Chr. Poordeath ! and who was hurt hereby ? 5 
| | Thy curſe being laid on him, makes thee accurſt, 


ty} Dea. Let looſers talk : yet thou ſhalt die : (worſt, 
1 Theſe arms fhall cruſh thee, Chr. Spare. not, dothy 
I ſhall be one day better then before : 

Thou fo much worſe,that thou ſhalt be no more.10 


IQ 
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T Thy Water-courſe. 


Hou who doft dwell and linger here below, 
W3 Since the condition of this world is ſrail, 
(Hy | | Where of all plants afli&tions ſooneſt grow z 


* 
, 


{}, If troubles overtake thee, do not wail : 


5 


20. 


ſ Life? rs 
I For whocan look for leſs, that loveth 
i" L 8trife 2 


v0 | 

7-08 3 But rather turn the pipe and waters courſe 

118 1 Toſerve thy fins, and furniſh thee with flore 
J 7] Of fov'raign tears, ſpringing from true remorſe ;. 

g :{- That ſoin pureneſsthou mayſt him adore, | 20 
i { Salvation, 25 
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Who givesto man, as he ſces fit,) J 
* iT Damnation, ' C 


The Church, 
T Self-condemnation. 


| = who condemneſt Jewifh hate, 
For chooling Barabbas a murderer 
Before the Lord of glory ; 
Look back upan thine own eſtate, 
s Call home thineeye (that bulie wanderer) 
That choice may be thy ſtory. 


He that doth love, and love amils, 
This worlds delights before true Chriſtian joy, 
Hath made a Jewiſh choice : 
10 Theworld an ancient murderer is ; 
Thouſands of ſouls it hath and doth deſtroy 
With her enchanting voice, 


He that hath made a ſorry wedding 
Between his ſoul and gold, and hath preferr'd 
15 Falſe gain before the true, 
Hath done what he condemns in realing : 
For he hath ſold for money his dear Lord, 
And ts a Judas-Jew. 


Thus we prevent the laſt great day, 


Did before dim and choak, 
When once thoſe ſnuffs are ta'n away, 
Shines bright and clear, ev'n unto condemnation, 
Without excuſe or cloak, 


——— 


20And judge our ſelves. That light which ſin and paſſion 


T4 Bitter-ſweet, 


25 A H my dear angry Lord ! 
Since thou doſt love, yet ſtrike 3 
Caſt down, yet help afford 
| SureI will do the like. 
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I will complain, yet praiſe 
I will bewail, approve: 

And all my ſower-ſweet days 
I will tament, and love. 


— 


— —— 


em RY 


A The Glance. 


LY Hen firſt thy ſweet and gracious eye-. 5 
'Vouchſaf'd ey'n in the midſt of youth and night 
To look upon me, who before did lie 

Wweltring in fin : 

I felt a ſugred ſtrange delight, 
Paſſing all Cordials made by any Art, 
, and over-run my heart, 
And take it in. 


0 


' Since that time many a bitter torm 

My ſoul hath felt, ev'n able to deſtroy, 

Had the malicious and il- meanin g harm 

1 His ſwing and ſway : 

But ſtill thy ſweet original joy 

$prung from thine eye, did work within my ſoul, 
And ſurging griefs, when they grew bold, control, 
And got the day. 


15 


20 


If thy firſt glance ſo powerful bee, 2 

A mirth but open'tl, and fea 'dup again 3 

What wonders ſhall we feel, when we ſhall ſee 
Thy full-ey'd love ! 

When thou ſhalt look us out of pain, 

And one aſpe& of thine ſpend in delight 

uſand ſuns disburſe ig light 


In heav'n above ! 


2 


The Charch. 


& The 23. Pſalm. 


= God of love my ſhepherd is 
And he that doth me feed. 
While he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want or need ? 


s Heleads me to the tender graſs, 
Where I both feed and reſt z 
Then to the ſtreams that gently pals 
In both I have the beſt, 


- 


Or if I ſtray, he doth convert 
oN 10 And bring my mind in frame ; 
And all thisnot for my d-ſert, 
But for his holy name, 


Yea, in deaths ſhady black absde 
15 Well may I walk, not fear : 
15For thou art with me 3 and thy rod 
To guide, thy ftaff to bear. 


Nay, thou doſt make me ſit and dine, 


20 Ev'n in my en'mies ſight : 
My head with oyle, my cup with wine 
29 Runs over day and night, 


Surely thy ſweet and wondrous love 
Shall meaſure all my dayes: 

2 Andasit never ſhall remove 
So neither ſhall my praiſe, 


168 The Church. 


Mary Magdalen. 


VV Hen bleſſed Mary wip'd her Saviours feet, 
(Whoſe precepts {he had trampled on before) 
And wore them for a Jewel on her head : - 
Shewing his ſteps ſhould be the ftreer, 
Wherein ſhe thenceforth evermore 
With penſive humbleneſs would live and tread : 


She being ſtain'd her ſelf, why did ſhe ſtrive 
To make him clean, who could not be defil'd ? 
Why kept ſhe not her tears for her,own faults, 
And not his feet 7 Though we could dive 
In tears like Seas, our fins arepil'd 
Deeper then they, in words, and works, and thoughts, 


Dear ſoul, ſhe knew who did vouchſafe and deign 
To bear her filth ; and that her fins did daſh 
Ev'n God himſelf: wherefore ſhe was not loth , 
' As (ſhe had brought wherewith to ſtain, 
So to bring in wherewith to waſh : 
And yet in waſhing one, ſhe waſhed both, 
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H - Howes on the head, \ 
Witt Light and perfe&ions on the breaſt, « IJ 

-Þ} Harmonious bells below, raiſing the dead 

aq !! To lead them unto lifeand reſt ; 

8: £6 Thus are true Aarons dreſt, 


' $3% Profaneneſs in my head, 

AJ Defects and darkneſs in my breſt 

| A noiſe of paſſions ringing me for dead 
Unto a place where is no reſt ; 

Poor Prieſt thus am1 dreſt ? 


The Church. 


Onely another head 
I have, another heart and breaſt, 
| | Another muſick, making live, not dead, 
Without whom I could have no reſt; | 
5 In him I am well dreft. 


; Chriſt ts my onely head, 
My alone onely heart and breaſt, 
My onely muſick, ftriking me ev'n dead : 
That to the old man I may reſt, 
10 And be in him new dreſt, 


So holy in my head, 
Perfect and light in my dear breaſt, 
ts.Þ My doErine tun'd by Chriſt, (who is not dead, 
But lives in me while I doreſt) 
15 Come people ; Aaron's dreſt, 


— —_ 


q The Odour. 2 Cor. 2. 


| hay ſweetly doth My Mater found My Maſter ?' 
As &mber-griſe leaves a rich ſcent 
=_ Unto thetaſter : 
So do theſe words a ſweet content, 
oAn oriental fragrancy, My Maſter. 


With theſe all day 1 do perfume my mind, 
My mind ev'n thruſt into them both z 
That I might find 
What Cordials make this curious broth, 
25This broth of ſmells, that feeds and fats my mind, 


My Maſter, ſhall I ſpeak ? Oh that to thee 
My Servant were a little ſo, 
As fleſh may be z 
That theſe two words might creep and grow 
3oTo ſome degree of ſpicineſs to thee! 
0: H Then 


N\ 
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| .. ' This breathing would with gains by ſweetning me 
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| Then ſhould the Pomander, which was before _ 
A ſpeaking ſweet, mend by refle&tion, - 
d tellme-more : *' 
' For pardon of my imperfe&tion 
- Would warm and work it ſweeter then before. 


+ For when My Mafter, which alone is ſweet, 
Andev'n in my unworthineſs pleaſing, 
| Shall call and meet, 
My Servant, as thee not diſpleaſing 3 | 
That call is but the breathing of the ſweet. 10 
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(As ſweet things traffick when they meet) 
Return to thee : 


+ » And fo this new commerce and (ſweet 


/ 


Should all my life employ and buſie me. ig I 
_ H 

«| The Foil. 5H 

- I: we could ſee below A 


Thefphere of vertue; and each ſhining grace 


"Toſet off virtnes, griefs to ſet off ſinnung 3 .. 


; Vet havethey left me, Then. art ſrill my God. | 


As plainly as that above doth ſhow 3 
This were the better skie, the brighter place. 
God hath made Stars the foil 


Yet in this wretched world we toil, _ _ 
Asif grief were not foal, nor vertue winning. 
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q The Forerunners 


He Harbingers are come, . See, ſee their mark ; 
White is their colour, and behold my head,, 24 Pe 


- But muſt they have my brain ? muſt they difpark Ge 


Thoſe ſparkling notions, which therein were bred ? | 
Muſt dulneſs turn me to iclod ? $0 


The Charch. 171 | 


Good men ye be, to leave me my beſt room, 
Ev'nall my heart, and what-is lodged there ; 
[ paſs not, I, what of the reſt become, 
So, Thou art [till my Ged, be out of fear, 
He will be pleaſed with that ditty 3 
8 Andifl vent: him, I write fine and witty, 


Farewel ſweet phraſes, lovely metaphors, 
But will you leave me thus ? when ye before 
1 Of ſtews and brothels only knew the doors, 
oThen did I wafh you with my tears, and more, 
Brought you to Church well dreſt and clad ; 
{ My God muſt have my beſt, ev'nall I had. 


14 Lovely enchanting language, ſugar-cane, 
Honey of roſes, whither wilt thou fl:e? 
5Hath {ome fond lover tic'd thee to thy bane ? 
And wilt thou leave the Church, and love a ftie ? 
Fie, thou wilt ſoil thy broider'd coat, 
And hurt thy ſelf, and him that ſings the note. 


Let fooliſh lovers, if they will love dung, 
2JoWith Canvas, not with Arras, cloath their ſhame 
Let folly ſpeak in her own native tongue. 
True beauty dwells on high : ours is a fame 
But borrow'd thence to light us thither. 
Beauty and beauteous words ſhould go together. 


SYet if you go, I paſs not ; take your way : 
For, Thou art ſtill my God, is all that ye 
23 Perhaps with more embelliſhment can fay. 
Go birds of ſpring : let winter have his fee 4 
? Let a bleak paleneſs chalk the doore, 
d$o all within be livelier then before. 


H2 


The Church, 
* The-Roſle. 


YReſs me not to take more pleaſi;re 
In this world of ara lres, 
And to uſe a larger meaſure 


ll Firſt, there isno pleaſure here : 

Colour'd griefs indeed there are, 
F/Bluſhing woes, that look as clear 

Asif they could beauty ſpare, 


i or if ſuch deceits there be, 
18 'Such delights I meant toſay ; 
|. fi \There are no4uch things to me, 
| 'Who have paſs'd my right way. 


| [But L will not much oppoſe 

| Unto what you now adviſe: 
j ( | | Onely take this gentle roſe, 

We! ONS And therein my anſwer lies, 


[What 3 is fairer then a roſe ? 

What is ſweeter ? yet it purgeth, 
| f Purgings enmity diſcloſe, 
Enmity forbearance urgeth, 


1 then all the wotldlings prize 
:Be contracted to a roſe ; 
| rect there indeed it lies, 
. But- it biteth in the cloſe. 


I}: So this owr doth Judge and ſentence 
4 Worldlyoyes to be a ſcourge : 
# !For they all produce repentance, 
And repentance 15a purge. 
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Then my ſiri& yet welcome ſize, 
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But I health, not phyſick chuſe : 
Only though I you oppoſe, 


Say that fairly I refuſe, 
For my anſwer is a roſe. 


A. — — — 


| Diſcipline. 


5 PHrow away thy rod, 
TE chrow away thy wrath. 


O my Gol, 
Take the gentle path. 


For my hearts deſire 
ioUntso thine is bent : 
I aſpire 
To a full conſent. 


Nota word or look 

I a toown, 
5 But by book, 
And thy book alone. 


ThoughlT fail, I weep ; 
Though I halt in pace, 
Yet I creep 
20To the throne of grace. 


Then let wrath remove, 
Love will do the deed 

For with love 
Stony hearts will bleed. 


25Love is ſwift of foot z | 
Love'sa man of war 

And can ſhoot, 

And can hit from far, 
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Who can ſcape his bow ? 

" That which wrought on thee, 

| Brought thee low, 
Needs muft work on me. 


Throw away thy rod ; 5 
Though man frailties hath , 

| Thou art God : 

} Throw away thy wrath, 
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| © The Invitation. 
'3 _—_ ye hither, all whoſe taſte 
| ! | 


Is your waſte 3 10 
x! Save your coſt and mend your fare, 
mn. God is here prepar'd and dreſt, 
, | And the feaſt ; 

*; Godin whom all dainties are. 
#.; Come ye hither all, whom wine -: | 15 
* Doth define, 7 
g'F , Naming you not to your good : 
WF Wezp what ye have drunk amiſs, 

101-1 And drink this, 
HF Which before ye drink is blood, 20 

Wis Come ye hither all, whom pain 
'Þ Doth arraign, 
! Bringing all your fins to light ; 
'* Taſteand fear not ; God is here 
1] In this cheer, 
4 Andon ſindoth caſt the fright; 
{ 4 Come ye hither all, whom joy . 
| Doth deſtroy, 
| While ye graze without your bounds : 
W + Here isjoy that drowneth quite 30 
\& Your delight, 
| = As aflood the lower grounds, 


| 
{i 
| | 
[| 
I 
/ | 
: 
l ; 
| 
'S 
£ . 


. 
43 


&za% 


t- 
wr 


4. 
it 
1+ 
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Come ye hither all whoſe love 
Is your dove, 
And exalts you to the skie : 
Here is love, which having breath, 
Ev'nindeath, 
After death can never die, 
Lord, I have invited all, 
And I ſhall 
Still invite, 111 call to thees 
16For it ſeems but juſt'and right. 
| In my ſight, 
Where is all, there all aun b&, 
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q The Banquet, 
5 7 Elcome ſweet _ fac rofl cheer, 


Welcome dear. 
15 With me, in me, live al twile 
For thy neatnels p 2ſeth ſi ght, 
Thy delight 
d Paſſeth tongue to taſte or tell. 
O what ſweetneſs from the bowl 
20 Fills my ſoul, 
Such as is, and makes divine! © Job? | 
Is ſome {tar fled (from the ſphere) | 
Melted there, 
As we ſugar melt in wine ? 
250r hath ſweetneſs in the ra | 
Made a head. 
To ſubdue the ſmell of fin ; 
Flow'rs,ard gummes, and = ving 
All their living, 
z39Le!t the enemy (hould win 7? 
H4 Doubt- }} 
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| xy Doubtleſs neither ſtar nor flower 
W | Hath the power 
|} | Such a ſweetneſs to impart: 


| | Only God who gives perfumes, 


f I Fleſh aflumes, 
9-3] And with it perfumes my heart. 


| 4 Butas Pomandersand wood 
| Still are good, 
| + Yet being bruis'd are better ſcented 3 
; God, to ſhew how far his loye - 
; Suull luproyey 
_ } Here, as broken, is preſented, 


| < « When Thad forgot my birth, 
WW Andonearth 
i x In delights of earth was drown'd 3 


#4 


1p) | ! | , God took blood, and needs would be 


\ 1. Spilt with me, 
14} | And fo found me on theground, 


TH / 1 ( Having rais'd me to look UuPs : 

Ii In a cup 

118 4 « <weetly he doth meet my taſte, 

ny (But I till being low and ſhort, 
| [| 2H Far from Court, 

Ti bl + Wine becomes a wing at laſt, 


'3 For with it alone I flie 
1 | To the skie 
{ .« Wherel wipe mineeyes, and ſee 
Ws What I ſeek, for what I ſue 
Him1view, 
Who hath done ſo much for me, 
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Let the wonder of this pity 
Be my ditty, 
; And take up my lines and life : 
Hearken under pain of death, 
5 Hands and breath, 
Strive in this, and love the ſtrife, 


———  — 


| tlic rulic 


wits conteſt, 
And with their words and poſies windows fill : 
Leſs then the leaſt 
100f all thy mercies, is my poſie ſtill, 


This on my ring, 

This by my (—" __ inmy book I write, 
Whether ſing, 

Or ſay, or diate, this is my delight, . 


15 Invention reſt, 

Compar:ſons go play, wit uſe thy will: ' 
| Leſs then. the leaſt 

Of all Geds mercies, is my poſie ſtill, 
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A A-Parodte, . 


_— joy, when thou art gone, 
#) And I alone, 
Which cannot be, 
Becauſe thou doſt abide with me, - . 
AndI depend on thee ; 


Yet when thon doſt ſuppreſs | 
oy The chearfu Inks 
Of thy abode, 
And in my powers not ftir abroad, 
But leave me to my load : 
Hs 
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I} Doubtleſs neither ſtar nor flower 


| Hath the power 
Such a ſweetneſs to impart : 
Only God who gives perfumes, 
Fleſh aflumes, 
And with it perfumes my heart. 


||| Butas Pomandersand wood 


Still are good, 
'Yet being bruis'd are better ſcented 3 
God, to ſhew how far his loye 


Guuld luproyey 


is: | Here, as broken, is preſented, 


| if {| WhenThad forgot my birth, 
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And on earth 


{| In delights of earth was drown'd 3 


: | God took blood, and needs would be 
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Spilt with me, 


18 | And fo found me on the ground, 


{ | Having rais'd me to look up, 


In a cup 


| [;+ <weetly he doth meet my taſte, 
{\. But I fill being low and ſhort, 


Far from Court, 


| - Wine becomes a wing at laſt, 


For with it alone I flie 
| To the skie 


| | Where 1 wipe mine eyes, and ſee 


What I ſeek, for what I ſue 
Him 1 view, 


I * Who hath done ſo much for me, 


The Church. 


Let the wonder of this pity 
Be my ditty, 
; And take up my lines and life : 
Hearken under pain of death, 
Hands and breath, 
Strive in this, and love the ſtrife, 


 —— 


| 1itic rulic, 


| wits conteſt, 
) And with their words and poſies windows fill : 
| Leſs then the leaſt 
s 100f all thy mercies, is my poſie ſtill. 


This on my ring, 
This by my picture, in my book I write, . / 
Whether ſing, | 
Or ſay, or diate, this 15 my delight, .. 


15 Invention reſt, 
Compariſons go play, wit uſe thy will: ' 
| Leſs then. the leaſt 
Of all Gods mercies, is my poſe ſtill, 
0 HY nr Dor rn en nn mmm IR 
q A Parodie, . 
ouls joy, when: thou art gone, - 
20 AndI alone, 
Which cannot be, 
Becauſe thou doſt abide with me, . 
AndI depend on thee 3 


Yet when thon doſt ſuppreſs , 
25. The chearfu ns 
Of thy abode, 
And in my powers not ftir abroad, 


But leave me to my load: 
ct H 5 0] 
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O what a damp and ſhade 
Doth meinvade ! 
No ſtormy night 
Can ſo affli& or fo affright, 
As thy eclipſed light. 5 


Ah Lord ! do not withdrew, 
Leſt want of aw 
Make ſin appear 
And when thou doſt but ſhine leſs clear, 
Say, that thou art not here. 10 


And then what life Ihave, | : 
While ſin doth rave, | 
And falſly boaſt, ] 

Wn: That I may ſeek, but thou art loſt 3 

| Thou and alone thou know'R, 15 

(EE Ovwhata deadly cold $f? 

I Doth me infold ! 

ff I half believe 

{ That Sin ſayes true : but whileI grieve, 

/' Thoucom'ſt and doſt relieve, 20 | 


\ 


| The Elixir. 
x | Fach me, my God and King, 
| In all things thee to ſee 3 


| And what I do in any thing, 
y To do it as for thee : 


Not rudely, as a beaſt, "20 
| Torunintoanactions | 

But ſtill to make thee prepoſſeſt, 
And give it his perſeg&ions 


: 


The Churth. 


A man that looks on glaſs, 
On it may ſtay hiseye 3 

Or, if he pleaſeth, through'it paſs, 
And then the heav'n eſpte. 


5 All may of thee partake : 
Nothing can be ſo mean, 
; Which with this tin&ture (for thy ſake) 
Will not grow bright and clean. 


Aſervant with this clauſe 
10 Makes drudgery divine. 
Who ſweeps a room, as for thy laws, 
Makes that and th' a&ion fine, 


This 15 the famous tone 
That turneth all to gold : 

135For that which God doth'tonch and own 
Cannot for leſs be told. 


Cu TO 
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| g' A Wreath, {] 
A Wreathed garland of deſerved praile, "os 
Of praiſe deſerved unto. thee 1, give, | 
I give to thee, who kaowelt all my ways, 
=_ crooked winding ways wherein I live, 
Whereinl die, not live : , for life 15 ſtraight, 
Straight as a line, and ever tends to thee, | | 


To thee, who art more far above deceit, 

Then deceit ſeems aboye ſimplicitie. 
25Give me ſimplicity, that [ may live,..._.., 

$0 live and like, that T may know thy ways, 


Know them and pra&ice them : then ſhall T give 
For this poor wreath, give thee a crown of praiſe. 


q' Death | 


Ll 
bs 
| 


= 
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 þ Death. | 


Eath, thou waſt once an uncouth hidious thing, | 
Nothing but bones, | 

The ſad effe& of ſadder grones : 
\ Thy mouth was open, but thou couldſt not ſing. 


For we conſider'd thee, as at ſome fix 5 
Or ten years hence, 

: After the loſs of life and fenſe, 

Fleſh being turn'd to duſt, and bones to ſticks, 


| | Welookt on this fide of thee, ſhooting ſhort ; 

I - Where wedid find 10 
ws The fhels of fledee ſouls left behind, 
i 1 {| Dry duſt, which ſheds no tears, but may extort. 


— 


if But ſince our Saviours death did put ſome blood 

; Into thy face, 

Thou art grown fair and fullof grace, 15 
{ Much. in requeſt, much ſought for as a good; 


F| ' For we do now behold thee ga and glad; 
| As at deoms-da 
'R When fouk ſhall wear thery new aray, 
|; And all thy bones with-beauty ſhall be clad. 20 
{ | Theretoes we can godie as fleep, and truſt 
: Half. that we have... 

Unto an honeſt faithful grave 3. 
| Makingour pillows either down or duſt,. 


! Dooms 


The Church. 
q Dooms-day. 


L Ome away, 


| Make no delay. 
Summon all the duſt to riſe, 
Till it fir, and rub the eyes ; 
s While this member jogs the other, 
Fach one whiſpring, Live you, Brother ? 


| Come away, 
Make this the day. 
Duſt, alaſs, no. muſick feels, 
xoBut thy trumpet : then it kneels, 
As peculiar notes and ſtrains 
Cure Tarantulzaes raging pains. 


Come away, 
O make no ſtay. 
15Let the graves make their confefion. 
Leſt at length they plead poſſeſſion : 
Flefhes tubbornnefs may have. 
Read that lefſon to the grave. 


; . Come away, | 4 
20 Thy flock doth tray, | £1.08 
Some to winds their body lend, ; 
Andinthem may drowna friend x THESE; 

Some in noyſome vapours grow 
) To aplague and publick wo. | | 


25 Come away, 
Help our decay. 
Man is out of order-hurl'd, 
Parcell'd ontto all the world, 
Lord, thy broken conſort raiſe, 
30And the muſick ſhall be, praiſe, 


The Church. 


© Judgment. 


3 
*A Lmighty Judge, how ſhall. poor wretches brook 
Thy dreadful look, 
i : Able an heart of Iron to appall, 
When thou ſhalt call - 
For ev'ry mans peculiar book ? 5 
|, What others mean to do, I know not well, 
YetI here tell, 
| That ſome will turn thee to ſome leaves therein 
So void of fin, 
- That they in merit ſhall excell. 10 
Butl reſolve when thou ſhalt call for mine, 
That to decline, | 
And thruſt a Teſtament into thy hand ; 
"7 Let that be ſcann'd : 
+ | 1 There thou ſhalt find my fatilts are thine. 15 
\þ 
| | 
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re Who will ſhew me thoſe delights on high ? 
\/þ Echo. 'I, ; 
i | Thou Echo, thou art mortal, all men know, 
! | 'Eobo. No. | 
Wert thou not born among the trees and/leaves 2. © 26 
Echo. Leaves. 
| And are there any leaves that ftill abide ? 
Echo, Bide, 
ji nat leaves are they ? impart the matter wholly, 
Echo. Hey: 1,25 
' ' Are holy leaves the Echo/thei. of 'þliſs ? EN: 
Echo, Tes. 
{| Then tell me, what is that ſupreme deli hes pr 
| Echo, Light, 


6s % 
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Light 
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Light to the mind : what ſhall the will enjoy ? 
Echo. oy. 
But are therecares and buſineſs with the pleaſure? 
Echo. Leiſure, 
5 Light, joy, and leiſure 3 but ſhall they ffevere? ? 
Echo. Ever. | 


| 
| 
3 
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| T Love. 


Ove bade me welcome : yet my foul drew back, 
Guilty of duſt and fin. 
| But quick-ey'd Love, obſerving me grow flack 
From my firſt entrance in, 
10Drew nearer to me, ſweetly queſtioning 
If Llack' d any thing. 


A gueſt, Tanſwer'd, worthy to be here z 
Love faid,You ſhall be he. 
Ithe unkind, ongrateful ; Ah my dear, 
15 I cannot look on thee. 
Love took my hand, and ſmiling did reply, 
Who made the eyes but I ? 


Truth Lord 3 but have marr'd them : let my frame ( F 
Go where it doth deſerve. 
, | 20And know-you not, ſayes Love, who'bore the blame 
My dear, then I will ſerve. | 
You muſt ſit down, ſayes Love, and tafte my meat: * | 
$01 did fit and eat, | {: 4 
| 


FINIS. 


1 
| 


Glory be to God on high, and on nd peace, þ | 
£ood will towards men, 


$194 
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j Lmighty Lord, who from thy glorious throne 

N! Sceſt and ruleſt all things ev'n as one : 


A The ſmalleſt Ant or Atome knows thy power, 
| 
| Complying with thy counſels, doing nought 


/ 


- 


' Knownalſo to each minute of an hour: 
{| Much more do Common-wealths acknowled ge thee, 5 
And wrap their policies in thy decree, 
| Which doth not meet with aneternal thought. 
| But aboveall, thy Church and Spouſe doth prove 
} Not the degrees of power but bands of love. . 10 
{Early didſt thou ariſe to plant this Vine, 
7 Which might the more indear it to be thine. 
| Spices come from the Eaſt ; fo did thy Spouſe , 

WF iTrim as the light, ſweet as the laden voughs 

if Woahs ſhady vine, chaſt as the dove z 15 
W.{ Prepar'd and fitted to receive thy love ; 

77 The courſe was weſtward, that the Sun might light 
As well our underſtanding as our fight, 
7 Where th' Ark did reſt, thence Abraham began 
| 'Tobring the other Ark to Canaan. 20 
88} | 2foſes purſu'd this : but King Solomon 
Yb {Finiſht and fixt the old religion. 
|: When it grew looſe, the Jewes did hope in vain 
JH [By nailing Chriſt to faſten it again, 
BY! But tothe Gentiles he bore croſs and all, oo 
SI! Rending with earth-quakes the partition wall. 
19: Onely where as the Ark in glory ſhone, 
'?,' Now with the croſs, as with a ſtaff, alone, 
1{ Religion, like a Pilgrim, weſtward. bent 
Knocking atall doorsevex as ſhe went. , 30 
71: Yet as the Sun, though forward be his light, 
'f{Liſtens behind him, and allows ſome light, 
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Till all depart : fo went the Church her way, 
Letting, while one foot ſtept, the other ſtay 
Among the eaſtzrn nations for a time, 

Till both removed to the wellern clime, 

s To Egypt firſt ſhe came, where they d'd prove 
Wonders of anger once, but now of love. 
The ten Commandments there did flouriſh moce 
Then the ten bitter plagues had done before. 
Holy Macariusand great Antony 

10Made Pharaoh Moſes, changing th' Hiſtory, 

' Goſhen was darkneſs, Egypt full of lights, 
Nilzs for Monſters brought forth Liraelites, 
Such power hath mighty Baptiſm to produce 
For things miſhapen, things of higheſt uſe | 
15 How dear to me, 0 God, thy Counſels are ! 
Who may with thee compare } || 
Raligion thence fled into Greece, where Arts ; 
_ Gave her the higheſt place in all mens hearts, 
.Learning was, pos'd, Philoſophy was ſet, 
20Sophiſters taken in a Fiſhers net, 
Plats and Ariflstle were at a loſs, 
And wheel'd about again to ſpell Chrifts-Crofs, 
Prayers chas'd Syllogiſms into their den, 
And Ergo was transform'd into Amen. 

25 Though Geeece took horſe as ſoon as Egypt did, 

And Rome as both z yet Egypr faſter rid, 
And ſpent her period and prefixed time - 
Before the other Greece being paſt her prime, 
Religion went to Rome, ſubduing thoſe, = 
z3oWho that they might ſubdue, made all their foes. ; 
The Warriour his dear skarsno more reſounds, i 
But ſeems to yield Chrifl hath the greater wounds z |} 
Wounds willingly endur'd to work his bliſs, 'Y 
Whe by an ambulh loſt his Paradiſe. 
35The great heart toups, and taketh from the duſt 
A lad repentance, not the ſpoils of luſt ; * 


Quit- | 
| 


- Him in his members, who for him was lain. 


4 Inbothof thele Prowefs and Arts did tame 
- And tune-mens hearts againſt the Goſpel came : 


p ys Many a rentand-ftrogling th' Empire knew, ' 
| hors as befqre'Emptre and Arts made way, 
| $0 they mightſtill;and poinit'us ourthe place ' [face, 


rage levels grounds, Art makts a Garden thefe's 


Giving the Church a Crown to keep her ſtate, 


| Conſtantines Britiſh line'meant this of old, 25} =5 


. Thus both the-Church and Sun together ran 
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106 The Chnrch Militant. 
Quitting his ſpear, teſt it ſhould pierce again 


The Shepherds hook grew toa Scepterhere, 
Giving new names and numbers to the year, 

But th'Empire dwelt in Greece, to comfort them 
Who were cut ſhort in Al-xandeys ſtem. 
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Which uſing, and nat fearing skill in th' one, 
Or ſtrength.m th” other, did ere& her throne, 
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(As dyin Cgnors wont) until it flew, 
Atlength to Girmayy, ftillweſtward bendiugs 
And therethe'Churches feſttval attending : 


1 
be: 


For no leſs Harbingers would ſerve then they) 


Where firſt the 'Church fh9nld raiſe tdwn-caſt 
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Then ſhowres Religion, and makesall to bear. 2d 20 
Spain in the Empire ſhar'd with Germany, . 
But England inthe higher victory z 


mes 4 rd , } wn 


And not go leſs then ſhe had done of late. 


And did this myſtery wrap upand fold 
Within a ſheet of paper, which was rent 
From times great Chronicle, and hither ſent. 


OS) 
O 
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Unto the fartheſt old meridian. 30 
How deay to me, 0 God, thy counſels are ! 

. STE Who'may 4oith thee compare Y 
Much about 6ne and the ſame time and place, - 
Both where and when the Church began her race, 
Sin did fet out of Eaſtern Babylon, _ . 35 
And travell'd weſtward alſo: journeying on 
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He chid the Church away, where e're he came, 
Breaking her peace, and tainting her good name. 
At firſt he got to Egypt, and did ſow 
Gardens of gods, which every year did grow $ 
#5 Freſh and fine deities. They were at great coſt, 
Who for a god clearly a fallet loſt. 
Ah ! whatthing is man devoid of grace, 
Adoring Garlick with an humble face, 
Begging his food of that which he-may eat, 
zeStarving the while he worſhipped his:meat ! 
Who makes a root his god, how low i5 he, 
If God and man be ſ(ever'd infinitely ! | 
What wretchedneſs can give him-ariy room, - 
Whoſe houſe is foul, while he adores his broom? 
ef 35None will believe thisnow, though mony be 
In usthe ſame tranſplanted foolerie. | 
Thus Sinin Egyps ſneaked for a while 3 1-445” 
His higheſt was an Ox or Crocodile, - ws 3 
And ſedh-poorgame. Thence he to Greece doth paſs'y ©: 
ff 20And being craftier much then goodneſs was, - 
He left behind him Garrifons of (ins, 

. To make good that which ev'ry day he wins. 
Bere in TOOK heart, and for & garden-bed 
Rich ſhrines and oradles he purchaſed : 

of 25He grew a gallant, and would needs ſoretell 

As well what ſhould befall, as what befell. 

Nay he became a Poet, and would ſerve 

His pills of ſublimate in that conſerve. 

The world came both with hands and purſes full 
| 30To this great lottery, and all would pull. 

But all was glorious cheating, brave deceit z 
Where ſome poor truths were ſhuffled for a bait 
To credit him, and to diſcredit thoſe 

Who after him ſhould braver truths diſcloſe. 

| 35From Greece he went to R.ame: and as before ' 
He was a God, now he's an Emperour, 
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Quitting his ſpear, teſt it ſhould pierce again 
* Himin his members, who for him was lain. 
The Shepherds hook grew toa Scepter here, 
{+ Giving new names and numbers to the year, 
[| But th'Empire dwelt in Greece, to comfort them 5J7 
Who were cut ſhort in Al-xanders ſtem. 
{ In bothof theſe Prowefsand Arts did tame _ 
| And tune-mens hearts againſt the Goſpel came : 
{| Which uſing, and nat fearing skill in th' one, 
'Þ Or ſtrength th' other, did ere& her throne, ro | 3© 
: 


4; Many a rentand-ftrugling th* Empire knew, © 
[|| (45dying thingsare wont) vnril itflew, 
; Atlength to Grrmany, Rtiltweſtward'bendinugs 
#} And therethe Churches feſtrval attending : | 
#} That as before Empire and Arts made way, © © TS 
+ (Porno lefs Harbingers would ſerve then they) .. .. 
Ft So they mightſtill;/and poirt'us ou he pee , [face. 
WE Where firft-the 'Church fhignld taiſe' her Hown-caſt 
j\ {03 Srrength levelsgrounds, Art makts a Garden thefe'z 
FF Then ſhowres Religion, and makesall to bear. 20 
#: Spain in the Empire ſhar'd with Germany, . 
W757: But England inthe higher victory ; | 
; Giving the Church a Crown to keep her ſtate, 
 - And not go leſfsthen ſhe had done of late. 
: Conſtantines Britiſh line'meant this of old,' 25 
 Anddid this myſtery wrap upand fold 
- Within a ſheet of paper; which was rent 
- From times great Chronicle, and hither ſent. 
. Thrus both the Church and Sun together ran 
Unto the fartheſt old meridian. 30 
How deay to me, 0 Goll, thy counſels are ? 
tamagrt et 'Who'may 2oith thee compare ? 
Much about 6ne and the ſame time and place, -! - 
Both where and when the Church began her race, '* . 
'#f, Sin did fet out of Eaſtern Babylon, = . 35 
21/7 And travell'd weſtward alſo: journeying on 
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He chid the Church away, where e're he came, 
Breaking -her peace, and tainting her good name. 
At firſt he got to Egypt, and did ſow 
Gardens of gods, which every year did grow 3 
| 5 Freſh and fine deities. They were at great coſt, 
Who for a god clearly a fallet loſt. 
Ah ! whatthing is man devoid of grace, 
Adoring Garlick with an humble face, 
Begging his food of that which he-may eat, 
, | xeStarving the while he worſhipped his'meat ! 
Who makes a root his god, how low is he, 
If God and man be ſever'd infinitely ! | 
What wretchedneſs can give him-ariy'room,/i //' - 
Whoſe houſe is- foul, while he adores his broom? '- 
| x5None will believe thisnow, though mony be 
: In usthe ſametranſptanted foolerie. 
Thus Sinin-Egyps ſneaked for a while y 
His higheſt was an Ox or Crocodile, -' _ — 
And ſuch:poorgame. Thence he to-Greece doth palſy 7 
> | 20And being craftier much then goodneſs was, . 
He left behind him Garrifons of fins, 
To make good that which ev'ry day he wins, 
Here un took heart, and fr a garden-bed 
Rich ſhrines and oradles he purchaſed : 
(| 25He grew a gallant, and would needs ſoretell 
As well what ſhould befall, as what befell. 
Nay he became a Poet, and would ſerve 
His pills of ſublimate in that conſerve. 
The world came both with hands and purſes full | 
) | 30To this great lottery, and all would ipull. | 
But all was glorious cheating, brave deceit 3 
Where ſome poor traths were ſhuffled for-a bait 4 
To credit him, and to diſcredit thoſe | 
Who after him ſhoufd braver truths diſcloſe. 
; | 35 From Greece he went to Rome: and as before ' 
He was a God, now he's an Emperour, 
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| Adroand others lodg'd him bravely there, 
F# Puthim in truſt to rule the Roman ſphere, 
Fr Glory was his chief inſtrument of old : 
Pleaſure ſucceeded ftraight, when that-grew cold, 
Which ſoon was blown to ſuch a mighty flame, $ 
That though our Saviour did deſtroy the game, 
Diſparking oracles and all their treaſure, 
Setting affliction to encounter pleaſure ; 
Yet did a rogue with hope of carnal joy 
Cheat the moſt ſubtil nations. Who ſo coy, 10 
So trim, a5 Greece and Zgypt ? yet their hearts 
Are given over for their cyrious Arts, 
Toſuch Mahometane Rupidities, 
As the old heathen would deem prod! gies, 
How deay to me, O-God, thy Counſels are ! 5 
F | VVho may with thee compare ? 
&: Onely the Weſt and Rome do keep them free 
+ From this contagious infidelitie. / 
#\ And this is all the Rock, whereof —_ boaſt, 
* As Rome will one day find unto her coſt, 
1044} Sin, being not able to extirpate quite 
$1: The Churches here, bravely reſolv'd one night 
87! Tobea Church-man teo, and wear a Miter : 
mW! Theold debauched Ruffian would turn writer. 
[11 Ifaw him in his ſtudy, where he fate 25 
*# Bufie in controverſies ſprung of late. 
if A Gown and Pen became him wondrous well : - 
/] His grave Aſpe& had more of :Heav'n, then Hell : 
*#?- Only there was an handſome picture by, 
itt To which he lent a corner of his eye, 
As ſin in Greece a Prophet was before, 
it Andinold Remea might bong op 
1! So now being Prieſt he plainly did profeſs 
4 To make a jeſt of Chriſts three Ofces : ; 
{{ The rather ſince his ſcatter'd jugglings were 55 
| United now in one both time ang ſphere, 
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From Egypt he took petty deities, 
From Greece oracular infallibilities, 
And from old Rome the liberty of pleaſure, 
; __ diſpenſings of the Churches treaſure, 
5 Then, in memorial of his ancient throne, 
He did ſurname his palace Babylon. 
Yet, that he might the better gain aH nations, 
And make that name good by their tranſmigrations ; 
From all theſe places, but at divers times, | 
10He took fine vizards to conceal his crimes : 
From Egypt Anchorifm and retirednels, 
Learning from Greece, from old Rome ftatelineſs 
And blending theſe, he carried all mens eyes, 
While truth ſat by, counting his victories : 
15Whereby he grew apace, and ſcofn'd to uſe 
Such force as once did captivate the Jews 
-But did bewitch, and finely work eachination 
Into a veluntary tranſmigration. 
All poſte to Kome : Princes ſubmit their necks 
20Either t' his publick foot or private tricks, 
It did not fit lis gravity to ſtir, 
Nor his long journey, nor his gout and fur, 
Therefore he ſent out able Miniſters. 
Stateſmen within, without doors Cloiſterers : 
25Who without ſpear, or ſword, or other dramme 
Then what was in their tongue, dil overcome z 
And having conquer'd, did fo ſtrangely rule, 
That the whole world did ſeem but the Popes Mule. 
Asnew and old Rome did one Empire twiſt; 
z08o both together are one Antichriſt, 
Yet with two faces, as their Fanxs was : | 
Being in this their old crackt looking-glab, 
How dear to me, 0 God, thy Counſels are ! | 
Who may with thee cOmnpart'2 + 
Thus Sin triumphs in Weſtern Babylen 3 
Yet not as Sin, but as Religion, 
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1 190; The Church Militant, 


Of his two thrones he made the latter beſt, 
F And to defray his journey from the eaſt, 
£7 Old and new Badby'/on are to Hell and night, 
As is the Moen and Sunto Heav'n and light. 
"When th' one did ſet, the other did take place, 
Confronting equally the Law and grace. 
They are Hells land-marks, Satans double creſt : 
| They are fins nipples, feeding th' eaſt and weſt, 
* Bat as in vice the Copy ſtill exceeds | 
$! © The pattern, but not ſo in virtuous deeds 3 10, 
> So, though ſin made his latter ſeat the better, 
The latter Church is to the firſt a debter. 
* The ſecond Temple could not reach the firſt ; 
{ ' And the late reformation never durſt 
- Compare with ancient times and purer years ; 
*But in the Jews and us deſerveth tears, 
WT 'Nay.t ſhall ev'ry year decreaſe and fade 
118 Till fuch 3 darkneſs do the world invade 
BIS AtChrifts laſt coming ashis firſt did find : 
I © Yet muſt there ſuch proportions be. aſfign'd,, 
Wt | To theſe dimintſhings, as 15 between 
Wk * The ſpacious world and Zewry to be ſeen, 
| ny | Religion ſtands on tip-toe in ourland, 
it } Ready to paſs to the American ſtrand. 
Ul | When height of malice and prodigious luſts, 
mo | Impudent ſinning, witchcrafts, and diſtrufis. 
ih ! (The marks of future bane) ſhall fill cur cup 
1 + Unto the brim, and make our meaſure up : 
"+ When Seis ſhall ſwallow Tier, and the Thames, 
b | By letting in them both, pollutes her ſtreames ;_ , 
(| | When Italy of us ſhall have her will, 
And all her Calendar of fins-fulfill ; 
- | Whereby one may foretel, what ſins next year 
Shall both in France and England domineer 3 
Then ſhall Religion to. America flee, | 
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The Church Militant. IGE 


They have their times of Goſpel, even as we. 
My God, thou doſt prepare for them a way, 
By carrying firſt their gold from them away : 
For geld and grace did never yet agree : 
« 05. Religion alwaies fides with povertie ; 
We think we rob them, but we think amiſs: 
We are more poor, and they more rich by this. 
Thou wilt revenge their quarre!, making grace 
To pay our debts, and leave our ancient place 
10To go to them, while that which now their nation 
But lends to us, ſhall be our deſolation. 
Yet as the Church ſhall thither weſtwar* flie, 
So ſin ſhall trace and dog hes inſtantly : 
They have their period alfo'and ſet times 
5Both for their virtucus a&ions and their crimes, 
And where of old the Kmpire and the Arts 
Uſher'd the Goſpel ever in mens heatts, - - ©. 
Spain hath Yone one 3 when Arts perform the other, 
The Church hall come, & ſin the.Churck ſhall ſmo- 
» oThat when they have accompliſhed the roynd, (ther: 
I And met inth' Faſt their firſt and ancieatfohind, - 
Judgment may meet them both '& ſearch them round. 
Thus do both hghts, as well in Church as Sun, 
Light one another, and together run. 
s Thus alſo Sin and Darknet: follow Kill: 
"| The Church and Sun with all their power and skill, 
But as the Sun ſtill goes both Weft and Faſt ; 
$0 alſo did the Church by going Weſt 
Still Faſtward go 3 becauſe it drew more near 
oTo time and place, where judgment ſhall appear, 
How deat to me, O God, thy counſels ave ! 
Who may with thee compare ? 
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L' Envoy, 


Ing of Glory, King of Peace, 


AN With the one make war to ceale, 

With the other þleſs thy ſheep, / 
Thee to love, in thee to ſleep. Fa 
Let not ſin devour thy fold, 6 


Bragging that thy blood is cold, 


[That thy death is alſo dead, 


While his conqueſts daily ſpread z 

That thy fleſh hath loſt his food, 

And thy Croſs is common wood. I 
Choke him let him ſay no more, 

But reſerve his breath in ſtore, 

Till thy conqueſts and his fall 


Make his ſighs to uſe it all, wy 
And then bargain with the wind - 150 fri 
To diſcharge what is behind. hod 
iz AU O4 w. 

Bleſſed be God aloxe, = 

T hrice bleſſed three in ones = | 

rin 


FINIS, 


5 


= 
SEV 

Aron's garments ſhould be ill worn by Minifters* 
A \__Pag. 168, Line19 
Abraham brought Religion with him- from the 

Fa ſi [7 : 184-1G 


AbAlinence, how profitable 79 * 
Abuſe of things taketh not away their uſe 79.16 
Abuſrveneſs, the ſcum of wit $8.29 9+ \ 


Account, ſee Rules 
Attion. \The glory of an ation ts to do it for Gods glory 


178.21 
Alive ſpirits only live 12.19 713 
Adoration of Saints, why unlawful TOI 


Afftittion ſucceedeth proſperity, 38.25,&Cc. it is #9t 
zo be grieved for, 164.11 or rather, grief for. af- 
fiittion is to be turned into grief for fon, 164.17 
how to carry your ſelves therein , 40.7 it & advan- 
tage to. a. Chriflian, 35, 90. ] 124. 25 Afﬀliitions 
caldron helpeth to ſupple the heart, 122. 17.--29 
123. 1 affiitjo® to Chriflians, like the pruning 
knife to Trees, 126.2 afflitions compared to Moles 
119. I- all our afflitions, nothing to Chriſt's ſuffe- 
rings, 53. 26, Chriſt hath hx part im our -afflitions, 

ES 64. 27 65.7 89.28 

Alms, the moſt thriving trade, $9.3 motives there« 

unto, 13. 20, &c. ſee Rules. 


Altar, ſee Gods, 
I AmcLi. 


A Table. 


America's converſion calculated 190. 25. Their par 
ting with their Gold prepareth them for the Goſpel. 191 


Anagram of JE $U 105. 9. of Mary 
Anchoriſm, whence 189.1 
Angels held with joy? Man recover'd with grief 90. 1 
Both have great cauſe to praiſe God 85.7,0c 
Angry men give advantage to their adverſaries 11. 19 
Antichrifts various policies, whereby he hath prevailed 0 
ver the world 189, 1,&c. ſee Rome. 
Apparel, ſee Rules. 
Arguing, ſee Rules. 
Ark z where the Ark flood , Religion began her race 
184, IC 
Arms, and 
Arts uſher in the Goſpel 185. 9-22. 191.17 The 
power of Art 155.1 Arts yield to the ſimplicity of the Go 
ſpel 185. 20 
Aſſurance aſſaulted by doubting 149.1 how cleared 
1494 16 
Aﬀtronomy 77. 11 127.17 
Attention in time of Divine Service. 15» 


—_—_ old and neev, deciphered 190. 5 Both e« 

4) memies to Gods Church 190.8 ſee Rome, 

Backbiter, ſee Evil-ſpeaker. 

Banquet, None ſo dainty as the Holy Communion 174, 
| 175, 175 


efficaty 36. 4 185, Ii6 It #s the hearts Iaver, 
12244 
Baths | T1120 
Bats I 13.13 

'- Beafls, ſee Virtue» 


Baptiſm, why adminifired in our infancy 36.15 its 
ſacr 


Heauty, 


19 
0 


A Table. 


Beauty how to be accounted of 62. 25 It t one of 
the Worlds baits 103.5 It raiſethwit 46.1 True beau- 


ty where 171.22 
Bed, an embleme of the grave 90.19 180. 2I 
Bees II. 13 
Ble/Jings how variouſly dealt 112+10 113+ 5. 
Boaſting of fin, a defying of God 2.25,&Cc, 
Bodies. Our bodies, though vilely d ſhonoured and diſ- 

ordered by death 180.1 181.21 ſhall riſe in glory 180, 

I7 I8L. 
Bold neſs, when commendabl: -4 9, = 


Britiſh Church, ſee Church. 
Broken heart ſee Heart. 


Bufinejs , to be aftively followed 12.13 ſee Employ- 
ment. What buſineſs we have for tears 105.19 and 
Y/ohs. 106, 1 
C, 

_ in arguing , a great advantage 11.13 
Careleſs perſons patt cure 12.23 
Care's cops 136. 5. Buſie care for future chances, 
blamed 139. 1,&c, 
Charity, like the cement in a building 58.18 
Children, how to be educated 4.13---30 They are pa-" 


terns for men 36.20 

CHRIST. His love to ww, free 107. 1, &Cc. 176. 
13 and incomparable 29, 17 86.21 96. 7 97. 16 
100. 10, &Cc. 106. 8, &C. 151. 12 175. 4 We 
can never ſufficiently admire it 177.1 We can mor 
do, nor ſuffer enough to requ'te him 27.3, &c. 28, 


I9 97.21 I4l-5 How he humbled hmſelf to: 


redeem #5 3l. 26 He laid aſide his Robes, to put 
0n our Rags 145. 15 He ts lodged in an Inn 72. 
20 145. 25 cradled in a manger 73. 6. Hts 
ourty daies fat 79. 19 - ought to imitate him 


_ 19s 


—_— —— 


A Table. 


79. 20 why Mary waſhed his feet, 168. 1 by 
paſsion and grief ſet forth, 19, &c. his ſale, 19.17 
bloody ſweat, 19. 21 54. 5 100.1 His Diſciple: 
drowſineſs, 20, 1 and flight, 20. 21. his apprehens- 
fron, 20.17 accuſation , 20. 26, &c. willingneſs 1 
die, 20. 30 condemnation, 21. © 23. 21 patience, 
21. 29 Herod and Pilate combine againſt him, 
21. 13 the Jewes ſpite againſt him ', ſee Jewes, 
Barabbas preferred before him, 22. 21 bhe is 
ſcourged, 23.1 bufſeted, 23.5 ſpit on, 23.9 24, 
25 hood-winked, 23. 13 flouted, 23. 17 26. 1 
ſcornfully arrayed, 24. 1 crueiy crowned, 24. 5 
ſmitten with a Reed, 24. 13 ſcoffingly ſaluted , 
24.17 he beareth his Croſs, 25.9 is crucified on it 
25.13 betwixt two Thieves, 26. © they give him 
V.negar and Gall, 26.17 part his garments, 26.21 
pierce his ſide, 26.25 146.1 what rare liquor flowed 
thence % 26.27 29.18 36.44 


His title, 26.13 27. 1 Death , 26.29 118. 1 
145.13, 39 by dying be hath deſtroyed Death, 164, 
I---10 

The uncouceivableneſs of his ſufferings, 25421 27, 

| 1----10 

All our ſa fferings nothing to his 53.26 
An Arithmetick to caſt up his ſufferings by 3015 
Our benefit from them, 25. 15 26.5 27-13 106.8---- 
28 164.1---10 


His Sepulchre, 32.7 his grave-cloaths, a Chriſtian: 
baudkerchief 105.6 


The " and fruits of his Reſurretion, 104. 19, &C, 


how to ſhare with him in his victories, 29.1 an Hymn 
on his Resurrettion 33-1 
His blood, an antidote to expel Sin, 31. 13 tht 
onely quieter of the conſcience, 98. 17 -the price of 
Paradiſe, 68. 19 the true Panacea, 141» 19 1 
| ſerveth 


| — —— 
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A Table. 


ſerveth both to clean)e the heart, 122. 5. 141 19 and 
ſoften it 122.52 it ſupflieth the defeit of _ oy tears 
; 129.25 152.25 
His Croſs, a Tree of Life to 8, 25.15 what Adam 
loſt, we have in him 137-13 185.35 
He is the aweary ſouls beſt relief, 72. 26 both the 
grief and joy of a Chriſtian, 54.6 owy peace, 115, 
26_ our way, truth, life, 150. 13 our light, feaſt, 
ſtrength, 150.17 onr oy, love, heart , 150, 21 or 
food in the Sacrament, 155+ 14 174+ 12, 20, 24 175» 
13 176.1,&Cc. 
He is more ours than his ozun, 151. 12 we , more his 
than our own, 151.1 and then moſt our own when his 
151.4 
He is moſt lovely and beautiful, 108. © he hath . 
changed the ſhage of Friſtice from terrible to amiable , 
125.1 h: preſenteth oxr ſuits to his Father with 
advantage 146. 7 he (upplieth his Ainiſters deſefts 
168.24 169.1 he ſuffercth ſtill iu his members 
i 64.24 65.7 
What he requircth of us for all he hath dine jor 
#5, 107. 25 our ingratitude to him, $6, 5----25 
Vowes of gratitnde and love to him, 27, 179 49. 
II 
Chriſt's three Offices, made a jeſt of 188.33 
He 1s importtened to haſten his ſecond coming 99. 15 
I00,101,159.13 181, 1,&c 


Chriſtian Religion, its riſe, 184.25: - progreſs <veſt- 
ward , 184. 29 it leaveth the Eaſt by deprees, 
185.2 cometh into Egypt 195. 8 Greece 185. 20 
Italy 185. 32 Germany 186. 15 EFngland 186, 
24; when it ſhall paſs over to America, 190. 25 
fee Religion. Arts: and Arms both give yay to it 
185, 20------ 35 bath make way for it, 1$6.9--22 191 

19 
I 3 Ct; iſtians 


A Table. 


Chriftiaus ſhould not be caught with the Vorlds 
baits 103.1----24 172+1, &c, fee World, Their 
Joy, fee Joy. their flate h.re 132.1 their life, a 
mixture of bittey and ſweet 158. 20, &. 160,161, 
165.25 166.5,13 their journey to heaven deſcribed 
135.25 Itslike that of the Jews toward Canaan 121.1 
A Chriftmas-antheme 73-11 

Church, ſee Gods houſe, 

The Church how tenderly regarded by God 184.9 
Her grace aud beauty 184.14 Her progreſs, like the 
Suns , from the Eaft Weftward 184.13, 24 185.2 
186. 31 191. 13, 24 ſhe ts fil dogged and driven away 
by þn 185. 35 ſee Sin. 

She ts but a ſmall part of the world 134427 

The reformed Church, far ſhort of the primitive , 
190.14 Gifts of the holy Ghoſk, how plemtiful in 
the Primitive Church, 51. 11 how ſcarce mow , 

51.23 

Churches authority, to be obeyed. 78. 16 Innocent cu- 
Nomes in the Church to be obſerved 78.24 

Church- ſchiſms,how ſad and lamentable 134.1 whence 
cauſed ; 

- Britiſh Church, of late the ma veautiful 202k 
--.-ZO the Pontifician, is: themean time painted I02.13 
*Hereit tmareſſed 102.19 Evils threatuing ruine to our 
Church 155.20 190. 27 

ChymiStry 78.1 


Cleanlineſs recommended 13.13 ': 


Clothes worn by Man cnely 112.25 ſee Rules. 

C'ouds II1.20 112.32 

Command, Gods right hand 3 Permiſcion, his left 110. 
13 

Commerce and Trade 112.22 

Common-wealths fleered by Gods counſels 134.5 

Commanion, ſee Sacrament. 


Com-- 
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A Table. 


Complaint, fee Praiſe, 

Condemn. Men oft coudemn that in others which them- 
ſelves are guilty of 165. 1 

Confeſ5i0n, a ſpecial remedy again# grief of heart 119+ 


17 

Confidence 58. 15 The confidence of the godly 167. 
I1,&c. 

Conſcience, Its buſie nature 98.6 How to quiet it 
98. 17  4Aremorſeful conſcience, of how flrange a force 


125.3,&Cc. 

Conflancy. A conflaut good man ſet forth 63.17 Pe 
conftant to thy purpoſes 5.T 
Conſtantine the Great 186.27 


Contented men onely happy GO. 13 G1t.7 Content- 
ment onely maketh rich 4.25 It # likened to fire in 
Flint 60. 9. Motives to contentation 37. 19 Our 
hopes of ſo much hereafter ſhouli make us content here 


with alittle 131.1 
Continence. _ All bound to contain, or marry 1.13 
Conveyance, ſee Soul 
Correltions, Gods pruning-kniſe 126.1 


Coveronſneſs, - baſe 6.7 69.3 dangerous &. 19 the 
root of all evil 69. 1.14 as foliſh an idolatry as ever E- 
BYpt was guilty of 187.17 an alting of Judas's part 0- 


ver again 165.1 
Conntrejys, Several countreys have ſeveral bleſings 112 
11. all, enough to ſerve their need 112.21 


Creatures, all ftrongly and ſweetly ruled by Gods awill 
110.9---+20 184. 1- all ſhezy his infinite power 119, 
21 all praiſe him, ſee Praiſe. all, uſeful one way or 
other 112.11----20 113.5 all wiſe, for they own good 
Iii. © Noneof them to be refled in 154, 6 They expreſs 
a feaft 113.17 

Credit, how to be regarded 8.15 12.19 
Crocodile 113. 23 worſhipped in. Fgypt 187.20 


I 4 Croſs 


A Table. 


Crols,it ts the Chriftians burden, 25. 11. ſee Afi&ion. 
Curioſity in Divinity checked, 127.17 and about future 


chances I 8.6 I I 
Cuftomes, ſee Church. , - 


D. 


ny Night a checkered twift, 111. 6 Day made 
jor buſineſs 5 Night, for ref, 55.12. 56.6, 19 
Work-dayes aud Sundaies compared, 67, 1,15 68.23 


ſee Sunday, Thelaft day bef 101.14 
Day of Fudgment, ſee Judgement, 
Deaths yature, altcred by Chrift, 115.9----18 it Was 


once hideous, 180.1 now lovely,18o. 13 'O death where 
is thy ſting! 164.1 Death, dejired, 99.25. 100.22 
101. 7 138.3 .148.26 168.8 180, 12 it robbeth' us 
of all but our God, 170.25 171.1 it &s. advantage to a 
Chriflian, 164.9 180. 16 the gate of heaven, 136.27 
148.30 it openeth our eyes to ſee clearly, 74.16 it ts a 
curb to Sin, if well thought of, 57.5 it deftroyeth Sin,s8$. 
24 it equalleth Kings and private perſons, 60.21 No age 
without ſomthing to minde it of death, 90.13 91-1 
Deaths harbingers, 170. 24 Death ſurp#iſeth Procra#ti- 
matours, Ji. 21 Man onely feareth two Deaths, 


124.24 
Delight, ſee Joy 
Denial, or delay of prayers breedeth diſcoutemt. 71.26 
| 72.1---25 
Deſerts, ſee Merit. | 


Deſpair.ing thoughts, how ſad and bitter 149.1 177. 


C 


ID 178.1 A charm for Deſpair, 145.7146. 48 Deſpe- 


4 ations cave | 135-23 
Devil, he is not ſo ugly as Sin $5.22 
Diſcipl-s, ſee Chriſt 
Diſconteut. Aronments to lay it 87:19 BY.1 


D.ſconr{e, ſee Rylgs. | 
: | Un Diſtances 
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A Table. 


DiRances huge and irrecouci/eable 157.13,29 
Diving for Pearls 77.18 
Divinity, in it ſelf eaſfie and plain, 128.1 mare difficult 
by mens nice curioſity 127-17 


Dottrine and Life in Minifters, like colours and lryht in 


glaſs 59:6 


Doing good, ſee Good. 


Dolphin 129.11 
Doomſday longed for 12s how terrible it 40;ll b2, 132.1 
feeJudgment, 


Doubt 'nigs of Gods favour, 149.1 how removed, 149 

R 19 173.19 

Drunkenneſshow abom'nable, 2.1 a cameat f r drunuy- 

ards, $9.15 Dr unkards invited ts the beft draught that 

can be 174. 15 
Drulneſs of Heart, ſee Heart, 


8 E. 
Ager undertakers and ſlack Proſccutor:lihensd to an 
- exhalation 19334 
Earthen weſſels , oft cur,0:45, thongh of mean fnff 
L55«l 


Earthly joyes, fee Worldly, 

Ea#t, the Churches, as weil as th: Sun's riſing-p'ace, ſee 
Church. 

Eafter 33-34 

Eafie things, ſee Hard. 

Fgypts garden-gods derid:d, 197. 5 ſhe was once the 
ſeat of Plagnes ; after, of Religion, 135.8. [be ſhaketh off 
Chriſt's zoke, 185. 22 and [ubmitteth io Mahomet's 188 


IJ 
Elements, placed according tothe.r w:rth 71.6 
Elephant 112.24 


Eloquence, where beft beflioaued, 171. 75---24 thi lan- 


/ 


guage of the heart the higheft elozuence, 16 3. I*-15 171.5 
I 5 £1, ils, 


A Table. 


Empire and Arts uſher in the Goſpel 186. 9---22, 191 
.7 ſee Romane, 


Employment, ſee Doing good. 

Emulation, ſee Fnvy. 

Englands charater 4.7 Marks of her ruine 190.27 
. ; I9 I, 

Engliſh, careleſs in breeding theiy children re 

Engliſh, a Language copious and eloquent enough 


162.9 
Envy, aworm ; Emulation, a ſpur 9425 
Evil ſpeaker, ſee Speaker, 
Eo ares freak uot 139-1,&C 
Expences, ſee Rules. 
Eyes, A good Receipt for them 88.25 


F. 


Hith's rare nature and efficacy 41.19, &c. It 

equalleth different conditions 42.15 ſee Reaſon, 

Fume, The fame o the dead, in the power of the li- 
if, 


ving 60.25 ſee Credit 
Faft,which beft 80.1 ſee Abſtinence and Lent. 
/ Fathers, Ch.ldren ave nearer to them than any friend? 
10.13 yet they are oft more careful of any thing than of 
their children A14 
Feaſt, That ts the beft where the pwor are guefls 80. 4 
None like that at the Lords Table 174 ,&c 
E.re, uſed by no creature but man 112.26 
Flatterers, parcel-devils 
Flies 
Howers, an emblem of our life hive $7.1 
What thanks thy return for rain 113.1 A Chrifti- 
#ns joys and griefs, compared tothe ſpringing and wither- 
ing of flowers 160,161 A chriftian, a flower for Para- 
diſe 161.16 
Folly, io forecaR and foreſtall future evils 13 9-tni 
Fao 


wu 
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A Tavle. 


Fo:4 provided for all 110.29 
Fortitude, preſented with the Hare's ears 62.3 
Fort une is the Goddeſs of fools 76.1 
Fountains, ſee Springs 

Foxes brain, given to Fuſtice 62.7 


Friends. Loſs of Friends, a great loſs 39. J]- Some 


_ Friends like Elies 163. 19 We uſe God worſe than 


enr Friends $6.2, &C. 109.------ 21 yea, than our 
Foes $6.25 yet none ſo much our friend as be 86.21 
: 110.7 
Friendſhip muſt give place to Piety 27.25, ſee Rules, 
Frogs 113-19 
Froſts 112.15 160.4 
Fruits 112. 16 col! fruits have warm kernels 113 
14 
Furres 112. 12,18 
| G. 
(5 Am which beſt 106.26 
Gaming, ſee Rules, 
Gardens of Gods in Fgy Ppt. 187.5 
Gaz ng at Church, unlawful 15.1 
H. Ghoſt, ſee Church. 


Glaſs 112.17 ſee Dorine. 
Glory ſhall be according to the meaſure of Grace 49. 
I---12 Worldly Glory, not worth a Chriſtians regard 


103+ 13 

Gluttony, ſee Intemperance. Gluttons , bid > the 
beſt of banquets 174-9 
. GOD. Hu Altar a broken heart 18.1 
Hts anger intolerable 161. 4 When he hides his face, 0 
how are wve troubled ! 177.19 178.1 
His Bleſsing (peedeth mans ations 152.1 the want of 

1 cloggeth them 152.7 


. Hu Bounty to Man 74. 1 84. 29 His two ca» 
binets 


A Table. 


binets 74. 7 why, having heaped other bleſſings on Aan 
+3. 21 he kept rest only from him, 154. 3 God our Land- 
ord 3121 121. 24 heliketh mo preſent from us ſo well as 
ile Heart 121.27 122.4,22. he accepteth the will for the 
Deed | I6 3+1---15 
Hrs care of our Souls 37.19 4T.19 78.9 89. 
2:7 100.7 122.123 hu two lines to draw ws to 
Dimſclf, 90.1. how he flriv.th with Man, 93. 7 
99.13 133-17 his care of his peopl?, and their con- 
frdence in. him., 167. 1, &c. . he careth moſt for us | 
when he* ſeemerh leaft to do ſo, 145. 7 how croſs 
and firange his dealings are ſometimes with his 
Ghilaren 158.29 159+. 1, & 161. 1' aud how va- 

- #7045 , TGO. I, &C. 161.1, &C. 165.25 166.5, 13 
how: he tempereth our Griefs with joyes, and why 153. 7 
6 t.15 he ts our God even to death, and after, 170. 

- 20 
His Correftions, tokens of his Love, 126.2 hs love 
worketh more. on our Hearts then his Rod, 173. 5, 
Co- 
Bls due in Tithe and time, to be given him, 14. | 
I 
Hrs. Gifts far exceed our deſerts and returns, 132. 9 
C41e-I 177. 9 they encourage fill to crave. more 116 1-- 
15 
Ris glory mnt not be given to any other, 70.11 it ſhould 
be our end int every thing , 178. 21 His goodneſs to Angels 
and Mew. | 85.10 
His Grace veftraineth ' our} impetuous lirfls, 147. 
1—-36 we fland in continual ned of it , 120. .17 
137. 3, &Cc, we can do nothing well, without it, 137. 1 
x49.29 > God js wont to adde his he!p,to Adans endeavours 
| 79424 
His grief for our fins, 128.17 calteth nyca us 0 gr.eve 
it 120.1 
| Fis Houſe, to belonged fir, $4. 6 haflsd nuto 14. 


425 


| 
4. 25” entred with reverence, 14.19 17.1, &. how wwe | 
orght to behave our ſelves there, 14, &, much benefit by 
coming thither 15.16-24 
His immenſity, 47. 6 he dwelleth not in Temples made 
with hands, 99. 1, 24 he is invited to dwell is Man, $7. 
13 85.1 deſire of Cafatl fo maketh this life irk ſome, 


| | 115.19 he converſid of old fam liarly with the Patriarchs | 
| 91-19 vow he taketh up his manſion tn the heart 92. 1 | 


ſee Heart, 
His Fuflice. | ſee Juſtice, 
His Kingdome,” A Prayer for the advancement of 
Gods, and the overthrow of ſins Kingdome; I92, 
His Love unmeaſurable, 96. 7 110: © 126, 16 
140. 5,13, 21 it is ſheen tos Dny and Night 56. 
9 yea, every minute, 56. 14 it is our ſwerteft re- . 
poſe, 55.16 the ground of our aſſurance, 149. 19 
&Cc, 150.1 the ſole cauſe of onr happineſ', 133.6, 
p &Cc. it keepeth us from falling from God, 93.1 
| 12. 149. 20: 150, 1 God cannot wholly forſake his 
,. & People, 177.21 the firft glance of Gods favour on 
the ſoul, how permanent and powerful, 166.5 God 
commended his Love to us by giving his Son todie for us 
176. 10 
| H's Ommiſcience., 179. 19 184. 2 | ſee-Sinuer, We 
; 8 ſhorld flill admire and adore Gods eternal. counſels , 
185.18 185. 33 188. 17 189. 35 IQ1. 32 accord- 
+ | ing to. which all tings come to paſſe, 184. 1--- 
10 
| His Pity, tranſcendent, 142. 25 Ajguments to 
" I excite it, 137.15 142. 13, &c. 173.5 what a quick 
acceſs' Prayer hath to God, 905.19 he is morer. ady to heay 
; then wwe 10 ak, 54.11 whyhe turneth ſometimes a denfeay 


hed _— ed —— 
————————— ——— 


I #2 orr Prayers 126.11 127.1 

H's power, infinite, 96.1 125.14 what can reſt 
y * s 4 2 - 4 

| vis wil, 157. 5 or ſeparate from. his love, 157. 

5 


He 


A Table. 
Be ts to be praiſed by all, by man eſpecially 45. x 


$5.7,&c. Hu mercy to his, above all praiſe 140. 1, &C, 
ſee Praile, 
His promiſes bind him 133.16 139.30 and plead for 
by. vo 144.20 
His Providence how praiſe-worthy IO9.9 . 


I10----113 its two hands 110.13 it ruleth all 109 
IO 110.9 ſee Creatures. God #s infin'te in all and 
each of his works 119. 21 He ſtilleth tempefls 110 
25 maketh ſand check the Sea 110. 27 feedeth 
his creatures 110. 29 111. 1 ordereth time 111. 5 
curiouſly and variouſly divideth his gifts 112. 10,&c, 
113- 5, &c. provideth better 'for ws than Tye ſhould 
for our ſelves 87. 19 88. 5 continually taketh 
care for all things 152. 13 eſpecially for his Church 


184.9 
His Purity ©3-14 
His Robes, laid afide for 0ur Rags 145-15 


His Ways,and Mans 88.13 165.25 He oft employ: th 
mean inſtruments about high matters 155.22 
his will ſhould be ours 87.19 97.6 159.30 it & 


the rule of his ations 164.21 
His Word, the rule of all religious worſhip 70.13 
it ſhould be our rule in every thing 173-9---16 


Gold, as ridiculous a god as Garliech 187.17 Gold 
and Grace agree not 191.3 


Good, doing good, both comfortable 12. 1 and pro- 
fitable 49. 1, &c. Jo. 26 A good man deſcribed 
G31 

Goſpel how uſhered in, ſee Arts, It eh. 
over Arts 185. 20 and Arms 185. 32 ſee Chriſtian 
Religion, Jt hath its F periods in every conntrey 
185.25 191.2,15 its admixable riſe, growth , fruits 
118. 3,&Cc. 

Grace more glorious than the ſtars 170.16 It ſupport- 
er 


4d « ” 8 =" "Hu 


By ”. wa» 


A Tabie. 


eth the world 76. 15 It & but ſmall in w in com- 
pariſon of corruption 30.1,&&c, it hath its ebbs and 
flows 46.23 47-1 48.1 120.21 As Grace aboun- 
deth ſo ſhould duty 53. 7 ſee Glory, Goas grace, 
ſee God, 

Gratitude, ſee Thankful, 

Grave, ſee Bed. 

Great men not to be euvied 9.25 how to be dealt wwith 

, 9-19 

Grecian Oracles 187.26 

Grief, Sins foil 170. 21 It is of a ſubtile and 
ſearching nature 118, 19 119. 1 waſteth the bo- 
dy 4le. 7 129. 25 15%. 11 4 remedy againſt it 
119.7 _ Fature, not to be foreſtalled 139.1,&c. 
Grief , good, if right taken 124. 25 Grief for Af- 
flittion, ſ-e Aﬀiiftion. The greatneſs of Grief ., em- 
phatically ſet out 158.1 Is ts proportioned by Gods 
diſtance from ws 157.17 Gref and joy enterchange- 
ably ſucceed each other 160.1,&c, 161, 1, &, ſee 
Sighs and Sorrow. 


Groans, Gods mufick 99.17 ſee Sighs. 


H, 
Air. Abruſh for poudered hair 89. 11 
Hard heart, ſee Heart, Hard things, glorious, 
eafie, cheap and common I12.13 
Hare's eays given to fortitude 62.3 
Harveſt wh;ch beſt IOI.12 
Hawk ; 112.20 
Hear, God heareth not thoſe who hear not their own 
prayers 126.24 nor his precepts 127. 6 


Heart, how intricate and winding 118. 20 its 
furniture 30, I 31-11 32.11 it #& only in Gods 
power 18, 5 37. 4 The method of his care abont 
it 122, 123 How earneſtly God woceth ® 54. 11 


A Table. 
86. 18, 22 he efleemeth it more than any gift elſe, 
I21. 27 122+..4, 22 103. 1, 15 it is all be, requi- 
reth of #5, 77.26 86.18 107. 25 a good © heart is 
Gods -honſe, 130.5 and his Temple, 02.1 more dear 
to hin than that of Solomon, 99. 1, & how faulty 
our hearts are, and unworthy of Gods acceptance, 141. 3 
how to make th:m good, 141.19 the heart beſt when one 
and "fingle, 141. 4 but it is oft divided and parcelled out 
EF, 141.16 

The hearts deed of gift, 06. 24,138. 12 141. 24 
Chriſt hath purchaſed it, 07.21 it is never at re 
till it come to God, 909.25 100,101, 104. 15. 115, 
I9 142. 13 '154. 12 156, 157 a broken heart 
deſcribed, "$2.11 how earneflly it longeth for Gods 
mercy 143-13, &c. 144.25 its beft cordial, 105: 9 
a” purge for the heart, 31.13 141.19 a dull heart 
how quickened 123. 4, &c, a grateful heart , ear- 
weftly to be begged, 116.2,25 Haidneſs of the. heart, 
18. 5 30.13 32, 0, &Cc. 37.15 52..25 how remo- 
ved, 122. 25432 4a lad heart, how made glad, 126, 
10,&c, 

Heavenly ;oyes, how beſt expreſſed - 95.1---18 
Heavens light and glory, 65.13 66.6, 15 the joyes 
there only, pure aud true, 162.4 166. 24 Heavens 
happineſs deſcribed, 182. 16 183. 1 We have here 
ſometimes a glimpſe of heaven, and but a glimpſe 
I48. I, &Cc. 166.21 owr converſation and cogjtat;- 
ons ſhou'!d be there, 101,23 the way thithiy 135 25 
it is the gift of Gods miſt free and nndeſerved love 
183.6 

Afr. Herbert g v*th ſome account of himſelf = 
h's life, 38. 15, &c. 158. 21 163.16 166.5 169. 21 
how fearfully he en:red into H. Orders, 154. 16 155, 
19 bis Pomander 169. 16. 170. 1 His Poſie or Adotto 
| 177.9 

Herbs, full of viriut, 111. 21" how they __— 
85.5,26 


> of wv 


| A-Table. 
85.5, 26 herbs in brooks, hot agd dry, 113. 13 each herb 


fhexweth a deity 156.9 
Hills, healthy 112.11 
t ome. Our home above, 09.25 1CO. 22 IOls 7, 32 
Hone#t man,who 63.17 


Honour, what, $2.25 how beft employed, 27.21 87. 
25 how maintaincd, $1.11 due to baſe perſons, when in 
place, 10. 1 ſee Preferment. | 

Hope of future happineſs, a main ground of conteu- 
ration here, 13t.% a Chriftians hope grounded on nothing 
in himſelf, 149. 21 but on Gods wunchangeable love , 
149.25 Hopes raquital of watching, prayer, repentance 


| 114-5 
Hor ſe 112-19 
| Humble, Be humble in thy behaviour, but hgh in thy 
' Þ projects 227 


Humility, 58.12 61.25 62.17 it is ever welcome , 
144+ 3 155.27 wot apt to take offexce, 78.218 ſtep to 


bouour 89.9 
| ]. &I. 

; ] | Unr dled | 109.1--8 
/ T * Idleneſs, to be flied, 3.25 12.13 49+ 13 
: 70.26 7JL-I 
j Idle per ſons neither conſider their fins, 105. 19 nor their 
- | Saviour 106.7 
f Idolatry of Egypt, firange and mon&rous 187.5 
5 Man prone to idolatry 7.43 
1 Fealouſfie, when good 9.28 
, Fefts muſt be cleanly,3.7 9.1 not profane, 9.2 15.25 
Y JESU, how precious a Name 105.9 
3 4 Jewiſh Religion,its riſe,eftabliſhment ruine, 184.1 6-7-1 
» | Jewes, ſee Chriſtians. Their ingratitude to Chriſt, 


19.5 eager ſpite againf# him, 20. 5 21. 25 22. 
£ ls &c, 24. 29 cauſe of their vejeltion, and 
preſerst 


- 146.25 Their deſign in crucifying Chriſt, croſſed 
| 184.2 
Incarnation 145.15 ſee Trinity . 
Indian Nut, how uſeful 113-10 
Infants clowts, little winding ſheets 90.14 
Ingratitude, Onrsto-God; how great 74-1--30 
Inmtemperance. Its effetts 7y.10 


A Table. 


preſent blindneſs 146. 23 Their fall was our riſe 
149.19 Their reflitution ſhould be our hearts deſire 


| Foy's coat , given to anguiſh 153. 16 All crea- 
treres have their joy, fingle 5 onely Man, his , double 
123.27, &c. 142, 1, &c, Great Foys, and little, 
weighed 131.19 fee Pleaſure, Our joys ſhould be 
modes and moderate 131. 1 172+. 1 Whether joy 


or grief be wholſomer for ws $9.23 900.1 Earth-N 
ly joys, nnfit for the ſoul 104. 1------ 18 bitter and 

biting im the cloſe 172. 191-------28 + ſpiritual joy Þ } 
drown them 174.39 Foys above owely , pure and 
perfet 161.22 161.4 
Judas's treaſon 19.13 20. 13 
Fudgment, Laft Fudgment, when and where 190, 
20 _191.21,31 how dreadful 182.1 
Fuftice, once dreadful ta the Sinner 135:1 new lovely 

135.13 ſee Fox. 
Fuitification, illu&rated by a ſimilitude 42.21] t/ 
te 
K. 

| Li 

Inde. Be kinde and uſeful 12.1] Cc: 

Kings, God help poor Kings $7. 20 5, 

EH, 

; 8 loz 


" Anguage, Fine layguage ill becometh font mattrY fit 
I7I,9----j 2 

Laughter, fee Rules, | to! 

Lawes. Their uſe and benefit 76 


Learniy 


A Table. 
Learning flcopeth to Chriſt's Croſs 185.20 its branches 


81.1 

Lent-faRt, to be obſerved 78.15 
Leſs than the leaſt of all Gods mercies, A4r.Herbert's 
Poſre 177-9 


Lies, ſee Lying. 

Life, twofold 77.2 Our life likene! t0 a Poſie 
of flowers 87.1 it %s a mixture of ſweet and 
ſowre 160, 161, 165.25 zedious to the godly 119. 
I, 19- rather a death than a life 179.20 Gods 
due 138.16 wot to be loitered away, but fpent in 
buſineſs 71.1 Mo life withont Chriſt 106. 12 Xo 
age of our life, withous Memento's of Death 90.13, 
&C. 91.1, &c, A good life rather to be defired than a 


long | 87.17 
Light, how meceſſary 52: 13 Light, joy, and tifars 
for evey in Heaven 182,16 183.1 
Lime, of how flrange a nature 143.13 
Limons 113-15 
Lion, The Lion's paww, given to Manſuetnde 62.1 
Litthe things, notgo be deſpiſed 12.19,25 
Longing. Tye lznging of. a broken heart ,deſcribed 142 


13,&C. 156,157 
Loſs of friends, ſee Friends, Leſs of love or honour, 
though ſmall, not to be ſlighted 12.19 What loſs the grea- 
tef 196.25 
Love and Sin, two the vaiteft things 29. 5----10 
Love , how powerful 173.22 it ts the beft Rhetorick, 
G5.1----18 ſharpnerh wit, and quickneth induflry 108, 
5,17 prevaileth over God and Man 174. f Love of 
the creatre 45.17) of the Creator 46. 7} Worldly 
love, how vain and fooliſh 104.1 To love God, who us 
fit ? 108. 26 Hes tobe loved above all 81,1, &C.140. 
2 evenwhen he afflicteth 40.11 Love of the meaneſt, 
tobe acc. pted 12, 25 ſee Charity, 


Low 


Fa 


A Table. 


Love-verſes, fond and fooliſh 171:9=--27 
Luft, how filthy, 1. 7 its remedie 1.13 


Lying to be avoided, 3.19 who mot ſubjelt toit 3.21 


it doubl:th the fault it would cloak 3-24 
M. 
Agiſtrates ſhould be ſevere 41 
AMagnanim.ty and Humility do well together 
| 12.7 
; Mahomet's impoſture, 188, 11 how far it prevaileth 
188.9 


Man, alittle World, $3.17 the great wor'd ishis 
Servant, $4. 1----30. 85. 5 the Symmetrie and Sym- 
path.e between his parts, $5. 25 and between them 
and other Creatures, $3. 27----39 B84. 5, &C. bs 
wature, a medley of Angelical and ſenfit.ve, 124. 4 
Man, how rare a Creature at firſt 04.19 how happy 
before his fall, 44. 17 89. 23 how miſerable and 
helpleſs fince, 04.25 100.8 ſhort-lived, and ful 
of ſorrow, 46.15 -ſubjelt to changes, 38.7, &. 47. 
x 120.21 130.17 mortal, 55. 18 57. 5 perverſe, 
I. 19 Rebellious 37. 1 92. 12, &c, fooliſh and 


. rangely wiched and wilfull, 02.12 904.1 vile 


and filthy, 97. 13--+--28 averſe from goodneſs, 0} 
27 impatient of reproof and correfion , 93. 3 ha- 
wing his reaſon hood -wimked by Luſts, 04. 13 gid- 
dy. and unconſtant, 119. 19 120. 1 groſly doting 
in what moſt concerneth him, 162.1 165.7 170. 22 
ungrateful to God, 74. 1----39. 86.5, &c. 100. 14 
an ill Steward of Gods geods, 75. 8 a buſie ſear 
er after every thing but God,. 77. 11, &c. JB.1----14 
a. Beaſt, 73 7 83. 21 a Tree $3. 20 195+ 19 
khend 


A Table. 


Mend to a flower, 857.1 160.161 what # man 
that God ſhould ſo love and wore him, 54. 14 97- 
Il 

Mans fall, and riſe, 34.89, 23 his finding, more 
frm now thau in Paradiſe $9. 18 being weak, and 
poor of him|.lf, all his ſufficiencie ts of Gol, $3.5 he 
hath no ability' to the leaft good wvithout God, 137.1 
he hath his being and all from hm, 137. 16----24 
he is more Gnds then his own, 151.2 and the more 
his can by being Gods, 151. 4 man leyeth God, be- 
cauſe God "ax man jirft, 54.11, 30 ,Man, when 
w6oid of grace, how filly, 187.9 188. 12 apt to fall off 
from God, 93.7 man t# ſooner wrought npon by love 


then force 173-5 


Mans ſervices of God, how full of failings, 88., 
20 03.15 man onely among the Creatures below , 
abls to take notice of the Creatour , 94.7 109413 - 
he is the Secretarte of Gods praiſe, 109. 13 the 
s | Worlds high Prieſt 109. 21 how he © wont to re- 
4 | quite Gods love, 55.19 B86. 5----- 25 he ts mnwors 
y | thy to praiſe Gods name, 92.11, &, Men and An- 
d gels cai® never praiſe God enough , $5. 25 113. 25 
140.9,17,2 5 
; Mans. attempts thrive only whew God bleſſeth them, 
14 | 152-1 God oft croſſeth his deſigns, even when good, 
ile | 158+ 20 159. 1, &C. 160.24 161.1 Afans extremi- 
31 7 maketh much for Gods glory, 145.8 mans anil- 
7. | {ery againſt Heaven, 133-9 142.15 143-19 15G, 


<*=_— I. __. A. _cwm. 


A 5 
: Man onely without Rule, 5. 20 man onely uſeth 
{4 n 

1 | Conthes, and fire, 112. 25 fearth two deaths, 


*124, 24 hath double jojes and prieſs, 123. 29 124, 
<0 29 hath pleaſure both in thus life and the next 123, 


Manſue- 
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A Table. 


Manſuetude, ſee Lion. 
Marble, where mo#t plentiful 
Mary, ſee Anagram, and Virgin 
Mary Magdalen , by waſhing Chriſt, waſhed her ſelf 
| 168.1---18 
Aafter. My Maſter, the Authors uſual title for Chriſt 
16 9.21 
Mean. The meaneft ſervices done for Gods ſake ceaſe 
to be mean 179.6 
Aeans of grace, how various 37. 19 
Atediatour, Chriſt our AMediatonr to his Father 
146.7 
Medtat ion of death 56.17 
' Mer t (though ſome brag of it 182.8) none in us 107.1 


II2.12 


all is Chriſt 107.-13-29 132.13 
AMetalls, why hid II1-29 
Ailk I13+17 


Mine and Thine, hew they and betzween Chriſt and 
a Chriftian ISL.1 
Minerals 113-20 
Miniftery, a venerable and holy calling 154416 155.13 
fee Preachers and Prieſts 
* Mirth becometh not a ſinner 129.7 ſee Joy 
Mocking ſacred per ſons or things, exceeding dangerous 
15.25 16.1 
Money, its riſe and original 69.1 
Monuments, mortal, as well as meu 57.3 ſee Tombs 
Mothers kindneſs, whence 142.26 
Motions, Good motions, to be cheriſhed 127.6 132. 
24 
Muſick. Church-muſick, how raviſhing 57-13 


N, 
112.51 


Avigation | 
Nu: made for man to reftjin 56.2 $4.13 ſee Day 
Noah's 
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they are very ſerviceable 


A Table. 


Noah's vine 121-17 184.15 
O. 
Aths , of all fins may bef$ be ſpared 3-2 
Obedience 130.13 The right rule of it 173+ - 
I 
Oeconomy, The wcromomy of a goed ſoul 130.5 
Old age Ol, 7 
One, ; TI equivalent to a number 141.9 
Oracles, the dew.ls cheats 187. 26 blenced 188.8 
Order, how beautiful 139. 10 
Holy Orders, not raſvly to be entred into 154.16 
Orenge tree 71.16 


P, 


| Lark not ſo flable a manſion as the Ark,89. 
18 bow forfeited 161.19 185.37 
Paradoxes 88, I4---23e-IOIN.IZ 
Parrats 383. 2 


3+ 23 
Paſsions awold, 136.7 Paſcions ſhould follow , not 


rad 8.1t They are loth to be curbed by reaſon , 
vt, 27 Though fierce and wild, 174.1. they are bri- 
Jy 


Divine grace , 147. 33 #ihen Jo conetted, 
Patience an Embleme of it 


Peace, where to be found 117.23 118. 1---18 where 


ot 117. 7 11,17 


Peacocks plume, quarelled for 62.9 
Pearls, dearly earned 7. 18 and dearly worne, 


77. 22 
Pentecoft how glorious FI. 11 
Per feions, all in Chrift 108. 13 


Perfume, what ſweetel, 169. 16 175+ 25 176, 1 


Permiſsion 
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A Table. 


Permiſsion, fee Command. 


| Perſecution not ſo hurtful tothe Church as Schiſme 134 
15, &c, 

Per ſeverance, cauſed by Gods love 9347 
Phanſies meadow T36.1 
Philoſophy. Two things too great for a Philoſopher to 
meaſure 29.5=---10 
Pigeons II1-10 
Pity ins the creature floaweth from God 142.25 


Pleaſure, not ſo good for us as afflition, 89. 25. 
ſee Mirth. . Pleaſures immoderately followed,dangerous, 
174.5 Arguments perſuading to moderation in the 
zſe of . them, 172.. 1, &Cc. The waijes of pleaſure, $1.21 
Earthly pleaſures weariſome , 72.26 and bitterne(; 
in the end, 104. 5 Pleaſure weakeneth the world, 
76.6 Pleaſure here, but fhort; pain long, 148.1 
Pleaſures here, vain and empty; ſorrows, real and 
ſolid ,, 161. 22----33 172. 5 Pleaſure, Mahomet'; 
main argument , 188. 11 © Mau's pleaſure, where 
chiefly, 123. 30 124. 13 131. 2 132+ 15 148, 

23 166.21 


Poetry, What beft, 44413 163.1,&Cc. its efficacy, 123, 
ſee Verſes. 


Poyſons commonly have their antidotes at hand, 


112-3 

Pomander I7I1.1 176.7 
Poor ſoonef receive the Goſpel I9143 
Pope. Hws policy, power , pride, 188. 25 189. 1, 
&C, 


Poudred hair, ſee Nair. 
Praftice, 1n our praftice we oft go croſs to ont 
qudgment 62 25 631 
Praiſe , due to God from Men and Angels, 85.7, 
&c. M! creatures praiſe him ,109. 19-+--28 110.1 
113.29 114.1 Gut man #. bound to do it about 


all, 
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A Table. 


all, and for all 109. 9, &c. 110 I——9 Mans un- 
worthy to do it 92.11 93-13 Gods praiſe can neither 
riſe nor fall 110. 22 He can never be praifed 
enough 85. 25 113. 15 140. 9, 17, 25 Praiſe ſhould 
be- lively and chearfull 108.1 and continual 111. 
123.24 I;1 21 153-1 Praiſe and Complaint may 
ſtand together. 166.1 
Prayer, better than Preaching 14-25 beſt, when 
moſt publick 14.13 its excellency $5.14 an ex- 
quifite encomium of it 43.1 -it is the beſt bey for the 
evening 89.s Motives to prayer, from Gods readi- 
neſs to hear 95. 19 and his power and will to hel, 
06.1, 7 Prayer and tears, mans avtillery again 
heaven 133.9 what hindereth prayer 57.25 126« 
It 127.1 Denial of prayer, how troubleſame 71, 
26 7J2.1—25 A Prayer againſt fins triumphs. 
I92.I 

Preachers, _— to Church-windows $0.14 Do- 
Frine and life ſhould combine in them 59.6 what 
ever, they ſhould not be deſpiſed 15.13 nor jefed at. 


IS.25 
Preferment maketh ſome worſe, 88,5 
Preſent time only ours, 138.26 
Preſumption. 135-30 


Pride, an abſurd ſin for duſt and aſhes. 89.18 

Prieſthood,. how ſacred and venerable 154.16 155%, 

12 Who is ſufficient for ſuch a funftion 154.22 
I;5.1 

Prie$s how to be dreſſed. 6 3.1 - 

Procraftinatours, ſee Death, 

Prognofticks of Englands woe 155.20 190.27 of 
the Goſpels removal ta America 190.25 of Chriſt's 
ſecond coming 190.20 I91.21.3x 

Providence reacheth upward and downward 156 
9—15 even to the ſmalleſt things 184.3 miſt of 

K 


_——  _- 
all, to the Church 184.9 Gods continual providence 
about other things , hindereth not his bearing of prayers 
152. 13. ſee God. a | 
_* Purging medicines, wi 172.18 
** Purpoſes ſhould be purſued $. 1 What ſuch are like 
as be hot in undertaking , but cold in proſecuting therr ; 


7 GP 


| purpoſes. | 163.28 ff * 
| Q 

z, (nar, to be avoided. 8.13 | 

| | t 

R, 7 

| Ait. "225-817 

Rain-bow. 111.11 145-20 J 

Reaſon in divine matters ſhould give place to Faith  * 


| , I27. 21 128.9, KC. 
Redemption , a more difficult. work, than Creation 
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23.18 deſcribed, " 
Reformed Church”, not comparable to the primitive 


Religions riſe and progreſs 184. 13 Jewiſh 184.19 
Chriſtian 184. 25 ſee Chriſtian. Religion left the 
Eaſt by degrees 185.2 her removal thence to America 
foretold 190.25 191+»1 20 $* beft agreethwith 
Poverty 191 3 ſhe is beſt at firft, and decayeth . con- 
tinually. S353 190, 14—24 

Renovation of the heart. . 122. 3, 10- 123. 20 

Repentance 40.13 Repent in time. 104. 7 

Reſpe# of perſons, None with God. 142.13 

Reſt, why withheld from man in this world. . 154.31 

Reſurre#ion, certain 42. 29 the glory thereof ma- 
beth gtim death welcome 180, 1,8&c, Chriſts Reſur- 
reign, a Chriſtians Cordial, *. '"" a... HOG 5D) 
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Reverence 


A Table. 


Reverence, to be uſed in Gods houſe, 14. 19 
Rhetorick, None like Love for ſpiritual matters 


Riches, one of the worlds ſnares, 103. 9 what eſteem 
we ſhould: have of them 62. 25 they are onely good 
when uſed 6. 10 but if we do not tabe good heed , dan- 
gerous 6,19 ſee Wealth. How to make thy ſonrich. 


©» 4+ 19, KC, 
Roman Empire ſeated in Greece 186, 5 tranſlated 
to Germany. 186.13 


Romes ambition after Empire 185. 33 ſhe floopeth 
to Chriſt 185, 32 Romes Rock 188, 21 her Saints, 
. Infallibility z Indulgences, whence 189. 3 with 
what eaſe ſhe now ſubdueth all Nations 189. 9 ——30 
how ſhe deſerveth and makbeth gwd her name 
BABYLON 189.7 new and old Rume , both one 
Antichriſt. i389, 31 

Romiſh Church, ſee Church 

Roſe 80. 11 111. 26 ah embleme of eatthly de- 
lights 172. the Church likened to a Roſe 134-1 

Rule obſerved by all but Man. 5.20 

Rules for alms-giving 13. 19—30 apparel 7. 
13 arghing 11. 13 behaviour at table 5. 13 
calling our ſelves to account 6. 1 16.7 $5, 19 
126, 18 carriage toward great perſons 9. 19 con- 
tentatzon 60.1 G1. 5 converſation 95 1, Kc, dif- 
courſe 10, 25, &c drinbing 2. ,&c. education of 
Children 4.17 friendſhip 10.7 856. 2, &c. gaming 
7.19 getting and Þending 6, 7, &c. relating jeſts 
and tales 2, 7 beeping the Lords day 14. 15, 16 
laughter and mirth 8.25 9g. 1 Þendingof time 3.25 
4+1 16, 7, &C. ſuretiſhip 10, 13——21 travellers, 

13. 1—12 


K 2 S. 


A Table. 


S, 
| = gave way to the Lords day 68. 8 ſee Sun- 
"wrenf 
- Sacramental myſteries, eaſie to faith. 128.9 


* Sacraments flowedfrom Chriſt's fide 26. 27 122.5 
the Sacrament an eſpecial antidote againſt ſin 174. 
24 175.25 to adminiſter the Sacrament , how high 
and holy an Office 155. 13 ſee Supper. 

Saints, their happineſs and glory 69.17 why we 


may ndt afford them adoration. 7OLLI 
Scandals in the Church, whence 78.15--26 
Schiſmes in the Church, how lament able 134-1 
Scholar, his tash | _ 
Scorn no mans love 12.25 


Scriptures, their exceKence and uſe- 50.1, &c. conſent 
and harmony $0. 18. Neceſſary and ſaving truths there- 
in plain and eafie. © y28.1 

Sea bounded with ſand 110.27 it affordeth a quick- 


er paſſuge than Land 112.5 
Sick. The ſouls ſeehing of God 156.157 
Self examination, needful GI. 126.11 
Services, ſee Sweet 
Shade 112.13 
Sheep I11.17 
Shepher d. -The ſoul is a Shepherd 13.13 
Sickneſs deſcribed. 39. 1. 


Sighs and groans 75. 1-—30 82,11 how welcome 
to God 59.17 They are muſick to him 99.24 116, 
Ig how neceſſary they are and advantageous to 
man 106.1——6 146.17 they waft the godly to 
bliſs 65. 4+» Sighs and tegrs are the ſouls artillery 
133.9 142.15 156,179 160.2 and ſtorm hea- 
ven -gate 125.1 one good figh better than all worldly 
J0Yse IO1.1 
Sinners 


x 
I 
e 


A Table. 


Sinners think not of Gods omniſcience 02.23 are 
not to be ſoothed 9.23 arg the greateſt loſers 106.25 
oft condemn themſelves by condemning others 165. 
1——24 their tasþ 105.19 106.1 Mirth b:com- 
eth them not 129.7 the penitent ſinners inventory 


3O,I 

Sins foil, what 170.2 it ſtill purſueth the Church, 

a Darkneſs the Sun 191.14,20,26 it chideth and 
drrveth away Religion 187.3 its various p0- 
ſtures and plots tothat end 1879 —191 At Rome it 
weareth the habit of Religion 188.25 190.1 what 
fins ſhall chaſe the Goſpel hence 190.29 ſins overthrow 
prayed for. 192.5 
Sin is not to be jeſted with 3.7 9.1 nor boaſted of 
2.25 nor committed to pleaſe others 2.13 22 how 
prevalent it s 38.5 how and where an eSitimate may 
be taken of it 29.11 it fay exceedeth grace in the 
beſt 30.1 is greater than the, world 25.18 29, 
6——10 weabneth, undermineth, ruineth the world 
76.6,11,16 cauſeth ſorrow 41.1 $5.25 hardeneth 
the heart $2.25 122.11,30 mabeth prayer ſuc- 
ceſsleſs 57,25 ftaineth all where it cometh 58.2r 
168.7,14 us fouler than the Devil 55.2 grieveth 
God 128.17 129,10 Chriſt's ſorrow for it, uncon- 
cervable 25.21 29,13 it deſerveth our tears 
105,19 26 129.1, &Cc. and ſighs 105.1 a ſove- 
raign antidote for it 31.13 how it is cleanſed 58. 
23——26 122.59——13 123.6 how happy man was 
before ſin. 44-17 
Sin, how ruled by divine providence 110.13, 
16 its circular motion -14 14 20 its three 


ſtories 114. 26 cheapeſt ſins dearlieſt puniſhed 
3-13 

Sleep, a bin to Death 90.19 the Elephants poſture 
when he fleepeth 113.24 ſome creatures. ſleep out 


K 3 


the 


A Table. 


the Winter. TIT. 4 
Slight not the ſmalleſt oſs, 12.19 
Sneaking, unmanly. $7 
S1/1mons Temple, though glorious, 99. 1. not ſo dear 

to G14 as a broben heart. 09. 7.24 
Son and Sun agree in ſund and ſenſe, 162.11 
Son of Man, our Savors title. 162.17, 


Sorrow mindeth us of fin, 174. 21 Worldly ſorrow, 
to be turned into Godly ſorrow, 164. 14 forrow for Sin 
cauſeth joy, 41.13 125.18 Sorrow ſuiteth not with 
Chriſts reſurrefion, 104. 19 our ſorrows here true ; 
our pleaſures falſe. 151, 22--33. 72% $, 

Soul, ſubje#t to great variety of temper, 46.23 47. 
25120. 21 and it ws god for her to be ſo, 47.17 fhe 
# too high-born to Iyve the world , 104. 1--18 ſhe is 
clogged and dulled by the fleſh, 101.18 108.21 how: 
earneſtly ſhe longeth for mercy, 142.13, &c. 155, 
re7 and for Gods preſence, 99. 25. 100, tor Gods 
favour, the life and light of the Soul, 1979. 19 178. 1 
A Godly Soul , libe a well-ordered family, 130. s Her 


unployment. 108.19 
Sowre natures, how allayed,. 8.7 
Spade. 12. 20 
Speech, proper to man. | 83.22 
Speaber. An evil-ſpeaker, moſt foe to-himſelf. 89.7 
Spices, whence, 184.13 
Spite turneth Honey into Gall: 22: 7 
Spongese 113. 20 
Springs I - I g 
Springs. ITI. 19 112 30 


Stars, 65.13. 66.10. 15+. JI 14+127.17 132.19. 
145. 19.155. 13. 175422 cauſes of the alterations. 
here below,, 111, 25, Virtues fotl, 170.16 
Stoney. 111.21 113.8 


Stor mM Sy 


TeaATtFs. 


A Table. 


Storms, of two forts, 125.1 their uſe; 123.17 

Strangers, how far to be followed. 13.7 

Sun ſee Son , Sun, thought to make too- much haſte, 
73. 19 regular in his courſe, 5.22 he hath a double 
motion , 97. 2 his courſe , libe the Churches, See 
Church. 

Sunciay. How it became the Chriſtians Sabbath, 
68.1 its end and benefits, 66.18. 67, 9,15, &c. 68, 
3. 22 preeminence above other dayes, 61.17,67.1,15. 
68.22 how 1t1s ts be obſerved. 14, 15,16 

Supper. The Lords Supper , how raviſhing a food, 
43. 21+ 44-13 all invited thereto, 174. 9, &Cc. the 
delicacy and efficacy thereof, 174. 11. 20. 24. 30. 1758. 
176, ſee Sacraments. The cup there, a ſoveraign 
bath for a hard heatt , 122. 3o the Liquor in that 
Cup, Wine to ſome, Blood to others, 132. 34 174 

20 

Suretiſhip , to- be avoided by Fathers of Children , 
10. 13 ſee Rules. 

Swearing, a cheap fin, but dearly puniſhed. 32.13 

Sweet. Gnas acceptance of our ſervices , how ſweet 
a content, 159.25 170. 1 no thing ſo ſweet 4 Gods 
love, 166.5 175.13 176. x My Maſter, how ſweet 
words to the Author, > 199.16 


Able, how to behave ones ſelf there: $.13 

Tales h1n to be told. | 
Tarantula's biting, hw cured. 181. 11x 
Tears, wiſhed for, 158. 1 their prevalence, 130.19 
133.9 140.21 fruit, 114.9 129. 3 71ght chanel, 
x64. 17 bottle, 152.19 when worſt forborn, 105.29 
-25 why Mary Magdelen ſpent hers on Chrift , not. on 
her ſelf, 168.1 Chriſts blood ſupplieth our want. of 
129. 25 150.25 
Tempeſts, 
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A Table. 
Tempeſts, traftable ty God, 110.25 A ſort of tem- 


peſts that aſſault God himſelf. 12543 
Temple, ſee Solumon, 
Temptations of the world anſwered. 103.1, &c. 


Thankful. We can never be too thankful for Gods 
mercies, 140.1, &c. we never are enough, 141.1 4 
thank ful heart a great bleſſing. 116.1 

Thanks ſhould be continual. 123.25 

Thine and Mine, curiouſly twiſted. ISH.I 

Thorns, 113.5. Earths curſe, on Chriſt's bead, 24. 


117-1 


Reſtleſs thoughts, libened to Thorns. 123.8, 22 
Thoughts, ſee Thorns. Sinful thoughts, words, 
works run round in a Ring, 114 14--29 
© Thrift, Rules for it. 6.7, VC, 


Time, how ordered by God, 111.5 net to be ſpent 
idly and wvainly by us, 3-25 Time preſent only: ours, 
138.26. Time's Office, changed by Chriſt's coming, 
I15.9--18 his fithe ſeemeth dull to ſome, ſharp te 0- 
thers, 115.1 all Nations have their ſet time for the 
Goſpel, 135. 25 191. 2, 15 Later times ſtill worſe, 

I90.12 

Tithe , ſee Gods due. Nothing loft by paying tithes, 


9.1 
Tombs, ſee Monuments. What uſe to be made of the 

freght of them. 66.18 
Tongue. Anill tongue harteth the owner moſt. 89.7 
Travellers. A ſafe condu# for them. 89.1 
Trees. 111.18 
Trinity, a deep myſtery; Incarnation, a ſweet one, 74.7 
Trinity-Sunday. A Praver for it. $9.16 
«Truth, ever to be yielded to, 11.2g threefold, 3.19 
Neceſſary truths be clear and evident. 128.1 
Inrhey. His Corak-chain'given to Temperance. 62.5 


V@&U. 


A Table. 


V. o& UL. 

| f Alleys, fruitful, 

Valour. Who truly valiant. 9.13 
Vanity and Vexation, all bere below, 10.23 101.9 
Vapour, ſee Exhalation, 

Verſes ſute not with exceſſive ſorrow, 158.13 the 
Luiddity of a Verſe, 61.9 wherein the goodneſs of a 
Verſe conſiſteth, 153.1, &c. 171.6 Love-verſes the 
abuſe of Poetry, 191.9--24 ſee Poetry, 

B. Virgin. Her high eminencies. 70, 

, Virtue only immortal, 80.19 more bright than th 

ſtars, 170.16 Severel Virtues receive ſeveral pre- 

ſents from the Beaſts 61.21 while the Virtues agree, 
the Beaſts ſubmit, 61. 21 62. 20 when they quarrel, 


the Beafts leap upon the throne. 62,13 
Univerſng-life, deſcribed, $9.15 
Vows of love to Chriſt, 27-17, &C.40.11 
Urim and Thummim, what, 168.20 

Vſe, ſee Abuſe, 

W 
T Atching, Weeping, and Prayer, how reward- 
ed. I14.5 
Waters, how many wayes uſeful to man, 84.20 how 
diverſly canveyed by God. 112. 29 


Wealth without contentment, dangerous, 4.297 When 
diſtributed to the poor, it is reſtored to God, 27.19 ſee 
Riches. 


Wells, ſee Springs. 

Weſt, ſee Chrittian Religion 

Whey. | 113.16 
White, Death's colour. 170.24 
Will, with God, goeth for the work. 163.1--15 


Gods 1Il,ſee God. 
Windows, ſee Preachers, 
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A Table. 


Windes ſerve the Mariner, 112. 7 and the Hui- 
bandman. 
Wine in the Lords Supper , like aWing , mounteth the 
foul upward. . 176.22 
Winter. Man only feeleth two winters. 124.21 
Wiſhes, 40.3 $3-I $5.1 65.18 68.25,71. 
16 85.1 go.11 98.1 $99.29 108.25 121.12 
138.1 141.7 146.25 153.3 157-5, 21 158, 
| | : 160. 22 
Wit, one of the worlds baits, 103. 17 how to be ma- 
:4ged and imployed, 9, I, Kc, 28,11 46.12 


Beauty raiſeth wit, 46.1 
Woods, where maſt plentiful, 112.12 
Wool. 112.18 


Ward, ſee Gods word. Ward's , all tao ſhirt to reach 


heavenly joyes. 95, 1--18 
Words 

and ſee Thoughts. 
Works, 


World, God's baok , 144. 1 mans ſervant, 84.1--30 


whence its original, 96.1 changes, 76.6, 11 ſup- 
port, 76.6, 9, 15 decay, 92.6 ruine, 76.16 92.10 
an argument of its growing old, 92 how little of it is 
Chriſtian, 134+ 27 the World the Popes Mule, 189. 
0 
The worlds bravery, how to be eſteemed of 62. 4 
we are apt to over-value it, 63.1 it is moſt full of af- 
flitions, 154+ 12 affordeth no reft or contentment t9 
the ſoul, 100. 22 101.1 Chriſt:ans have renownced 
its vanities, 172. 11 noihing in it worth a Chriſtians 
liking, 103. 1--24 the hve ji it fooliſh and dangerous, 
104. 1 who ſ loveth it, preferreth a murtherer before 
Chriſt, 165. 1--:2 hard to have pleaſure in both 
worlds. 131.1 
Wordly joys , likenzd to a Roſe, 172 worldly hiſs 
an 


A Table. 


and gains uſually affet too much, 106.23 world!y 
ſorrow, ſee Sorrow. 
Worm, Schiſm in the Church , like a Worm in a 
Roſe. 134.1 
Worſhip is Gods prerogative 70.16 not allowable, 


unleſs commanded, 73-11,24, 
Y 

Ear, which moſt frunful. IOI14 

Touth, how earneſt aud ſharp. 38.7 0.25 

163.18 
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